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THE SHIPWRECK. 
“An o’er true tale.”—Burns. 


INDING ourselves slipping back in the 

world and our family rapidly increasing, 
my husband, after sundry cogitations, deter- 
mined to set forth for a new country, where 
honest labor might find a better recompense 
than was possible in over-crowded England. 
We sold off our farming stock and he bade 
me farewell, taking with him our eldest boy, 
a child of ten years of age. My second, a 
girl, had always resided with her grandmother, 
and was to remain with her as long as she 
lived, while the two younger ones were to 
accompany me whenever my husband wrote 
that he was ready to receive us. This ar- 
rangement was not pleasing to me, as involv- 
ing so long a separation from my husband, 
and leaving him to struggle alone with all the 
hardships of a new life. Yet, as we considered 
that the care of two children of so tender an 
age would fully occupy my time and atten- 
tion, and render his cares heavier, I reluc- 


tantly acquiesced in what seemed a rational | 


decision. 


Time wore heavily away while my husband | 


journeyed to his distant destination. The 
postman passed my door day after day—no 
sign of news from afar. At last, one morn- 
ing he turned into the little garden that was 
in front of our lodgings. 
held a thick soiled letter of a bluish tint. My 
heart throbbed as I held out my hand for the 
welcome missive, which I wondered he could 
give to me with such a look of unconcern and 
trouble me for the few pence of postage. 
Shutting myself in my room, I was obliged 
to wait some moments, which seemed hours, 





In his hand I be- | 


| 
| 


freezing in my veins. Their only clothing 
was a shawl wrapped round them when I 
snatched them out of their berths when we 
struck the reef. I had only a cloak around 
me, and the hot sun shone fiercely on my bare 
head, while my limbs were cramped and cold. 
Intense pain settled in one of my eyes, but it 
was almost unheeded in the midst of other 
agonies. My eldest child, who was four years 
old, seon sank under the misery. I saw him, 
faint with exhaustion, turn his dying eves 
towards me and murmur, ‘Come, Father.” 
The words expired on his lips and his spirit 
fled to heaven. The sailors took up his poor 
emaciated body, and with kind thought for 
his surviving brother, took off his scanty 
clothing and committed the poor worn frame 
to the deep. I was stupefied with grief, yet 
to this moment the image of that little form, 
which I had loved and cherished so tenderly, 
haunts me by day and night. I closed my 
eyes, anda long swoon saved me an hour of 
anguish. Our allowance of food and water 
had been lessened, for contrary winds had 
arisen and we made no land, nor did asail 
appear on the horizon. Famine stared us in 
the face. Our biscuit was done—a little water 
still remained. I saw the sailors whispering 
together. Two days and we had tasted no- 
thing but water. The effects of hunger show- 
ed fearfully on their gaunt forms. I totally 
lost the sight of one eye, which has ever since 
remained dark. I read in the looks of the 
men that some one must fall a victim. I saw 
that they considered my boy as the least va- 
luable life in the boat. They knew not a 
mother’s heart, or they would first have taken 
mine. My child was nearly gone, but a strong 
feeling seized me that he should never be 
made a meal for those inhuman monsters— 
and yet inhuman they were not, for they had 
tended him with gentle care, and given him 
the last morsel of biscuit that remained of 
their slender allowance. I folded him closely 
in my arms, but I felt him grow colder and 
colder. I heeded not to see whether he were 
alive or dead, for a stern resolve was taking 
possession of my mind. I pretended to sleep, 
and I felt them come to take my child. Their 
hands were already near him, when with a 
strong effort I raised him over the side of the 
boat and let him go. I heard the splash 
but I remember no more. Reason failed, and 
I knew not what happened till I found myself in 
a hospitable house on that wished-for shore. 
When memory of the past slowly broke over 
my dark mind, I inquired whether they had 
sent for my husband. They gave me an eva- 
sive answer, saying that he had not yet 
arrived. I did not suspect the truth. They 
told me that a vessel hove in sight the next 
morning after my horrid night and took us on 
board. My strength slowly returned, and to 
the surprise of all, I was not anxious for the 
arrival of my husband. I knew not how to 
tell him that his children were gone. They 
hoped that I was resigned, and at last told 
me that my husband was dead. Reason again 
forsook me, and months of darkness passed 
over my head. At length they brought my 
eldest and now my only son to visit me, and 
the sight of him was blessed to me. I re- 
covered and set sail from the land of my 
affliction, which I fondly hoped would have 
been a Canaan. Alas! for the vanity of hu- 
man hopes. I had builded a house on a 
sandy foundation. The winds arose and my 
building fell. I now wait in humble hope of 
again rejoining my loved ones in that house 
made without hands, where the wind entereth 


| not and where tempests are unknown. 


uutil the mist cleared away from my eyes. | 


Yes, there it was, the same well known, clear, 


firm hand which had so often conveyed words 


of love in days of yore. 
art thou not near me at this moment?” 
ran the first line. He told me that he had 
already built himself a comfortable cottage, 


“My own wife, why 


So} 


and had some fine corn growing on his land, | 


that all his prospects were good, and that he 
wanted but his loved ones to make him the 
happiest man in Australia. He dwelt lightly 
on the troubles and fatigues he had under- 
gone, and added, that all seemed trifles when 
he thought of being cheered by our presence 
in the home he had prepared for us. 


“By the time you arrive,” continued he, | 


“my crop will be cut, and the money which 
I shall receive for it will furnish our house in 
decent style. You would laugh to see it at 
present, but what can a poor desolate man do 
in arranging a house when no woman is near 
to guide him? Come, then, come quickly, 
and set my heart at ease.” i 

Need I say that I awaited no second bid- 
ding? The next week found us on the wide 
Atlantic. I forgot to state that his first letters 
never reached me, hence my long agony of 
doubt and fear. Our voyage was tedious, but 
a few days at the Cape of Good Hope formed 
a pleasant interlude and broke the monotony 
of a sea-life. Knowing the blessing of labor, 
Iemployed myself unceasingly while on 
board. My two little ones required much 
attention, but like all children at sea, they 
throve wonderfully, and I often pleased myself 
by thinking how greatly astonished their 
father would be to see them so much improved 
in size and health. We are all apt to think 
of those we leave behind as the same beings 
they were when we quitted them, and one of 
the greatest causes of pleasure or pain is 
change for better or for worse, which we find 
in them on our re-union. Alas! for those 
who return and find not only the outward 
changed and faded, but the inward cold and 
dead. 

We were at last nearing the coast of Aus- 
tralia—I know not where—I remember not 
latitudes. I might perhaps find the spot on 
some chart, but itis not needed. It is graven 
on my heart, and it will remain there till eter- 
nity shall efface it. 

During a stormy night our vessel drove on 
a coral reef. She was old and crazy—the | 
waves dashed wildly over her—she would 
soon be in pieces. The boats were lowered, | 
and we were all helped over the side of the 
straining vessel. A cask of biscuit was 
thrown in by some of the coolest of the suf- 
ferers, and the captain happily added some 
water. We pushed off, fearful of being dashed 
against the ship, and in a little time after we 





DUTY IN LITTLE THINGS. 


HERE are people who would do great 

acts; but because they wait for great 
opportunities, life passes, and the acts of love 
are not done atall. Observe, this considerate- 
ness of Christ was shown in little things. 
And such are the parts of human life. Op- 
portunities of doing greatly seldom occur. 
Life is made up of infinitesimals. If you 


| compute the sum of happiness in any given 





left her she was floating in masses on the 
foaming breakers. We lingered near till 
dawn, in hope of securing some of the floating 
casks of provisions, but were unsuccessful 
and at last we steered for the nearest land, 
which was some hundreds of miles off. The 
captain, however, wisely kept ns in ignorance 
of that fact that hope might burn the brighter. | 
He put us upon avery short allowance of 
biscuit and water, which, though it surprised | 
us, did not excite murmurs. We had faith 
in his judgment as well as in his kindness. | 
both of which we had experienced during the | 
voyage. 

Day by day passed wearily over. Our eyes 
ached with gazing over the waters to endeavor 
to descry a sail. No sail appeared. I mourned 
over my two little ones, upon whom cold and | 
hunger were doing their bitter work. I tried | 
to warm their little shivering forms against | 
my bosom. Alas! my own blood seemed | 


| direct 
| to one soul, light and comfort, inexpressible ? 


| fied. 


| now. 
| “fullness” of Christ, of which we have all 
| received, and then the “joy of the Lord” 


day, you will find that it was composed of 
small attentions—kind looks, which made 
the heart swell, and stirred into health that 
sour rancid film of misanthropy which is apt 
to coagulate on the stream cf our inward life, 
as surely as we live in heartapart from our fel- 
low creatures. Doubtless the memory of each 
one of us will furnish him with the picture of 
some member of a family whose very presence 
seemed to shed happiness :—s daughter per- 
haps whose light step even in the distance, 
irradiated every one’s countenance. What 
was the secret of such @ one’s power? What 
had she done? Absolutely nothing; but 
radiant smiles, beaming good humor, the tact 
of divining what every one felt, and every 
one wanted, told that she had got out of self 
and learned to think of others; so that at 
one time it showed itself in deprecating the 
quarrel, which lowering brows and raised 
tones already showed to be impending, by 
sweet words; at another by smothing an in- 
valid’s pillow; at another by soothing a sob- 
bing child; at another by humoring and 
softening a father who had returned weary 
and ill-tempered from the irritating. cares of 
business. None but she saw those things. 
None but a loving heart ceuld see them. 

That was the secret of her heavenly power. 
Call you those things homely trifles? By 
reference to the character of Christ they rise 
into something quite sublime. For that is 
loving as he loved. And remark, too, these 
trifles prepare for larger deeds. The one who 
will be found in trial capable of great acts of 
love, is ever the one who is always doing con- 
siderate small ones. The soul which poured 
itself out to death upon the cross for the 
human race, was the Spirit of him who 
thought of the wants of the people, contrived 
for the rest of the disciples, and was thought- 
ful for a mother. 





For the Sunday-Scheol Times. 
“WHAT SHALL I DO?” 


‘ie question of a professing Christian, 
who shares not the joys of a disciple, has 
awakened my warmest sympathy. 

May one, who had been for ten years a pro- 
fessor of religion, without an assurance of 
union with Christ, but who now rejoices in a 
“ full salvation ;”—resting upon Jesus, “not 
a helper,” but a « complete Saviour ;”— 

this mourner to a text which brought 


It is found in Hebrews 3: 4; “Wewhich have 


| believed do enter into rest.” 


Dear fellow pilgrim, “Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thon shalt be saved.” 


“ Believe” on Jesus, and you shall be justi- 
“ Believe,” and you shall be sanctified. 


“ Believe,” and you Shall “ enter into rest” 
Do not doubtit; but rejoice in the 


shall be “your strength.” 


Tue church grows by tears, and withers by 
smiles, 
ning. 


God’s vine thrives the better for pru- 
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“Though an host should encamp against me, my heart 
shall not fear: though war should rise against me, in this 
will I be confident.— Psalms xxvii. 3. 
Fight the good fight of faith! 
Thy God is near thee; 
He standeth by thy side, 
Always to cheer thee. 
What though thy foes may come 
Thicker and faster? 
Jesus thy captain is, 
Thy gracious master. 


Valiantly stand thy ground 
A little longer; 

Though strong thy foes appear, 
Thy Lord is stronger. 

Trust him in every hour, 
He’ll ne’er forsake thee ; 

Up to his heavenly home 
Surely he’ll take thee. 


There thou shalt praise his name ; 
Part from him never; 

There, in eternal peace, 
Happy forever, 

Look back on battles fought, 
Conflicts all over, 

Clothed in thy Saviour’s light, 
Blest in his favor. 

Charleston, S. C. 


A. T. 
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Where Shall the Young Labor? 


N reading, the other day, I came across this 
remark : “The heroes of history are almvust 
always young men.” 

The past, in its records of glory and great- 
ness, unfolds a long line of illustrious names, 
the owners of which earned their laurels in 
life’s morning. It was a young man who led 
the Macedonian phalanxes in their triumphal 
marches towards the farthest East. It was a 
young man who stood on the borders of the 
Rubicon, exclaiming, “The die is cast.” It 
was a young man who, in later days, “set his 
seal” upon Paris, inan hour when revolution in 
its direst horrors was threatened by an excited 
mob. So, in the Holy Book, the great men 
are many of them young. We love toread of 
the shepherd boy, who stood the champion of 
God’s people, in that vale between the moun- 
tains the quiet valley of Elah. We love to 
remember the youth to whom the Lord came 
in the visions of the night, offering him a 
priceless gift. We think, when we would 
recall an instance of heroic constancy to faith, 
of the three young men who welked so bravely 
into the furnace “seven times heated,” and 
beside whom there came “one whose form 
was like unto the Son of Man.” 

John the Baptist was in the prime of manly 
strength when he stood in the wilderness of 
Judea, proclaiming a coming Saviour. John, 
“the disciple whom Jesus loved,” lives in our 
memories with the evergreen of youth upon 
his brow, for the white-haired man at Patmos, 
who wrote the last words of the Scriptures, 
seems almost to have retained the freshness 
and childlike simplicity of the fisherman on 
the shores of Galilee. 

The annals of the Christian church are 
luminous with remembrances of those who, 
in early youth, were laboring with fervent de- 
votion for the Master—Martyn, McCheyne, 
Summerfield, Harlan Page, all active, earnest 
men, who toiled so well that their portion of 
work was done ere the shadows of morning 
had melted away. Whocan forget the youth- 
ful servant of God, who but a little while ago 
passed into the holiest of ali, leaving his 
dying words, “Stand up for Jesus,” to ring 
like a tocsin through future years? And it 
was in the beautiful midsummer, but a few 
months gone, that another whom God had 
greatly blessed was suddenly caught up to 
heaven, leaving no sweet farewell word to 
linger in the hearts of his floek—I mean the 
lamented Kingman Nott. 

Why should not the thought that youth and 
heroism have so often been together, be an- 
other encouraging incentive to the Sabbath- 
school teacher? Isabella Graham records it 
in her journal, as a surprising fact, that afew 
young ladies of education and refinement had 
voluntarily devoted themselves to the uncon- 
genial work of seeking out and instructing 
the children of the poor. This was about 
sixty years ago. Now, wherever want is 
greatest and wo is deepest, wherever the 
night clouds of guilt and misery droop most 
heavily, the mission-school sets up its pillar 
of light, and youthful teachers carry the ban- 
ner of the cross to bless the waste places. 
Flowers bloom for Paradise in many of the 
desolate homes of the low and degraded, and 
they who have beer. blessed in training and 
nourishing these, need no inducement, other 
than the love of the work, to go on with it. 
Youth can sympathizewith youth. The aged 
pilgrim, weary with earthly cares, and look- 
ing forward to a better inheritance, is soms- 
times wearied with the restless activity, the 
playful prattle, the roving attention of the 
child. The middle aged, deeply immersed in 
cares, and hurrying on with the eager throng 
in pursuit of some darling project, too fre- 
quently cannot spare time to feed the lambs. 
But surely the young disciple, glowing with 
love, earnest in hope, ardent to do some- 
thing, may find his most appropriate sphere 
of action where the patter of little feet makes 
music, and the melody of little voices goes 
upward in the children’s hymn. 

I know a dear maiden, who was wont, when 
the Sabbath morning came, to sit down with 
her little class, and point them to Jesus. She 
grieved to leave them when circumstances 
catled her to another place. But in a distant 
southern home, week after week, she now 
gathers round her a sable group, fathers, mo- 
thers, and little children, and in a lowly cabin, 
kneels with them, and teaches them of her 
Saviour. 

There can be no higher work than that of 
winning souls. “He that winneth souls is 
wise.” “They that tutor many to righteous- 
ness shall shine as the stars forever and ever.” 
And Jesus loves the children. They are most 
precious in his sight. Often he loves them 
so well that he reaches down his arm and 
bears them far from trouble and sin and sor- 
row, to a home of eternalhappiness. Does he 
noi love those who “ feed his lambs?” Then, 
while standing en the threshold of mature 
life, elate with hope, proud in strength, ardent 
to labor, let the young convert follow the 
Master’s course, and, like him, suffer the 
children’s approach. Among the little ones 
are not only those who a few years onward 
will hold the reins of power, and wield the 
sceptre of influence here on earth, but those 
who shall some day, borne on angel pinions, 
fly to a world of unfading beauty, and strike 
their harps before the King of Kings. 

Brooklyn. M. E. M. 


Srriprep of the great fact of expiation, and 
all that cluster of ideas connected with it, 
what, I ask, is Christianity ?— Vinet. 
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MISTAKEN PROFESSORS. 


E are toid thereare some such; perhaps 

there are many; but it would seem 
they are those who are not anxious on the 
subject, and who do not inquire nor find out 
their mistake. There is a hymn sometimes 
sung, sometimes quoted— 


“Tis a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought, 
Do I love the Lord or no, 
Am I his or am I not?” 


Are we sure that this hymn always has a 
healthful influence? We know whether we 
love our friends. We may know whether we 
love our Lord. Whether we have love enough 
is another question. But often the mind is 
in a morbid state, sometimes from bodily dis- 
ease or mental depression. The world all looks 
dark, and we ourselves particularly so. If 
we then sit down to look at ourselves, the 
view will be anything but pleasing. The 
moment we stop to look at our feelings, we 
cease to feel, and the mind is occupied in 
another way ; the moment we attempt to ana- 
lyze our emotions, they cease to be emotions, 
and we try to bring up the feeling we want, 
not that which is spontaneous. 


But we must be “ proved and tried.” Yes; 
and Christ himself proposes the test. “If ye 
love me, keep my commandments.” What is 


one commandment? ‘That ye love one an- 
other.” Do we love the disciples of Christ ?— 
not all their faults and sins, but do we find 
our hearts going out to those who are most 
like him? i 

But we must “examine ourselves.” 
we are told to do this. “Prove your own 
selves.” We must be tried in order to be 
proved. Work is proved by testing its 
strength. A gun is fired in order tory if the 
gun be strong. You cannot tell by sitting 
down to examine it. Machinery is ‘tried, 
proved, by putting it inmotion. We find out 
the best building material by putting it under 
pressure and proving which will bear most 
weight. 

This, then, is the principle of our proof. 
What are we willing to do for Christ? What 
strain can we bear? Not some great thing; 
that may not be required. It might be easier, 
in a moment of enthusiasm, to lay down one’s 
life for him, than to bear meekly and quietly 
the daily and hourly trials of the life of priva- 
tion which he may have laid upon us. Are 
we willing to work, or to endure, for him? 
“If ye continue in my word, then are ye my 
disciples indeed.” 

“Lovest thoume? Feed my lambs.” Work 
for me. Christ is so faithful to his promises, 
that we can afford to work without dictating 
what our reward shall be. Some persons, 
whose natures are highly emotional, seem to 
have a great deal of intense feeling in their 
religious exercises, and if they keep a journal 
and record these feelings, and they are pub- 
lished in a biography, it makes a sort of 
standard to which we feel that we ought to 
attain. Such biographies do mischief. We 
might as well look at the fine portrait at the 
beginning and pine to look like that. 

There are diversities of gifts, but the same 
spirit, and those who feel and enjoy most are 
not necessarily most useful. If we make en- 
joyment our aim, we defeat our own purpose; 
not those who seek their own happiness are 
the happiest. 

Perhaps we have been mistaken. What 
then? The apostle gives us the best rule 
even in that case—“ forgetting the things that 
are behind.” It is useless to sit down and 
mourn. Let the past go. Come to Christ 
now, as for the first time, and say, “ Lord, I 
believe. What wilt thou have me to do?” It 
was a marked characteristic of Paul, that this 
was ever his first thought—not “Shall I be 
forgiven?” or “What shall I receive?” or 
“Shall I now have peace?” but ‘ What shall 
Ido?” This was his life-long inquiry. And 
when there came his thorn in the flesh, the 
messenger of Satan to buffet him, he prayed 
for deliverance, and endured his trial when 
deliverance did not come, but he worked on 
all the same. He did not give himself time to 
sing, “’Tis a point I long to know.” He had 
too much work to do for Christ. 

There is one very sure promise of that Sa- 
viour in whom we trust—“ If a man love me 
he will keep my words; and my Father will 
love him, and we will come unto him and make 
our abode with him.” This at least is sure, 
and whether we have ever done so before or 
not, we can now love Christ and keep his 
words and trust his love and claims his pro- 
mise. He who laid down his life for us, when 
we were evil and unthankful, will not refuse 
the smaller gift which we penitently ask. 

Ernest. 


Yes ; 





Making Definite Impressions. 


TEACHER should earnestly cultivate the 

habit of perspicuity. He should seek to 
see his own thoughts as through the glasses 
of a stereoscope, distinct, prominent, palpable. 
There should be nothing misty and vague 
about his instructions. He should.know ex- 
actly what he is going to teach, and should 
turn his thoughts forth like filberts out of 
the shells, smooth, and round, and definite. 
Let him say to himself, “I have these 
thoughts to communicate to my scholars— 
to leave with them as precious deposits to 
germinate and bear fruit. Do I exactly know 
what they are? Does the language I have 
prepared thoroughly express them? Do they 
flit before my mental vision like flies in the 
air, or are they arranged in order like the in- 
sects inacabinet? Can Limprint them onthe 
mind of Harry and Dick as clearly as I could im- 
print the engraving of my seal upon a surface 
of melted wax, and leave them there fully, 
clearly, deeply? Do they need to be thought 
out a second time, ora third time? Let me 
remember that one truth apprehended in its 
strength will be no mean Sabbath acquisition ; 
that on the other hand twenty truths, hinted 
at by me, and glimpsed at by my scholars, will 
be little more effective than so much mere talk 
would be.” Not long ago I heard a gentle- 
man make a mission speech of fifty minutes 
length, at an important town meeting. When 
he had finished, I did not think ten of his 
auditors had gathered from it one definite 
idea. He spoke of stations and of incomes, 
of Sunday services and of week-day schools, 
of perils by land and water, and of success 
crowning and accompanying all; that is, Z 
think, he spoke of all these things. A certain 
general notion of his topics abides with me, 
and I believe I have given a fairly correct 
epitome ; but I never think of the meeting but 
asso much time wasted, and I feel that a 
hundred such assemblings together would have 
issued in air. How important for teachers as 
well as speakers to know what they have to 
say, and to say “‘it, the whole of it, and nothing 
but it.” “What was Mr. A ’g sermon 
about on Sunday morning?” asks a watchful 
mother of her eldest son who obtains leave 
of absence to come for a week-day evening 
from the far off city to his parents’ fireside. 
“He talked all about the Jews,” is the edify- 
ing reply. How many lessons taught and 








ee are “all about the Jews!” 
I had er that a truth should be reiterated 
twenty times, with every variety of language 
and illustration, if it abide clearly in the end, 
than that fifty should be briefly alluded to, or 
imperfectly taught. Leta teacher be sure of 
his own views on his subject and then let him 
catechize and explain, until his scholars can 
give out to him what he has given first to 
them. Few have the patience for this; few I 
might also say, the faith; but to adopt this 
process is to lay the foundation of the house 
deeply, 80 that when winds h6wl and floods 
descend, it may abide in its strength and mock 
the storm. What a beautiful instance of 
spicuity is Dr. Chalmers. Clear in his lan- 
guage, connected in his arguments, copious 
and most choice in his illustrations, and 
single in his topic, no reader in the least de- 
gree doubts what it is his author aime at. 
The truth is thrown from the page back upon 
the mind’s disc; it haunts for days the 
memory; its hold is as fast upon the reader 
as it was upon the writer; it will probably re- 
main as a part of his mental capital to his 
life’s end. 





For the Sunday-Sehool Times. 


A WELL-SPENT DAY. 


66 47 OU look tired,” said Mrs. Marks to her 
husband, as he came in from the field, 
about sunset. 

“T have finished Planting the field beyond 
the orchard. I am somewhat fatigued, but 
the day has been well spent.” 

In one sense, the day had been well spent 
by Mr. Marks. He had been diligent in busi- 
ness, He had acted in accordance with the 
divine injunction, “whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with thy might.” He had, 
in consequence, accomplished a good work. 
He had planted a large field. He had per- 
formed one of the conditions of a harvest. 
He had labored diligently and strenuously, 


but not to a d inconsistent with good 
health. The wely map properly be tasked 


unto weariness, but not unto exhaustion. It 
was Mr. Marks’ duty to labor diligently and 
strenuously in the corn field. It was a part 
of his calling. 

So far as diligence and efficiency were con- 
cerned, the day was well spent. It migh 
however, have been better spent. He 
entered upon the labors of the day without 
invoking the blessing of God. He took his 
breakfast hastily and then hurried to the field. 
It would have been much better, if he had 
spent a short season in prayer with his 
family before entering upon his work. 

Again, the +: would have been better 
spent, if he had had reference to the will of 
God in the performance of his labors. His 
motive in planting the field was to secure a 
crop. This was a lawful motive. It was 
tight to be influenced by it. Still some- 
thing more was requisite in order that the 
action prompted by it, should be acceptable 
to God. The apostle says, ‘“whether ye eat 
or drink or whatsoever ye do, do all to the 
glory of God.” Distinct reference to the will 
of God is necessary in regard to all our labors. 
The laborer must be able to say, ‘I am pleas- 
ing God in doing this. I am doing the work 
which in his providence he has given me to 
do.” 

The day had been better spent, if at inter- 
vals, when he rested for a few moments under 
the shade of the trees which grew on one 
side of the field, he had lifted up his heart 
in prayer to God. There was nothing to 
hinder him. All around was silent. God 
was at work ‘all around him—weaving the 
leaf and painting the flower. He might have 
seen that God was near and spoken to him, 
if his mind had not been blinded by sin. 

Many things are done which are right in 
themselves, but defective in the sight of God, 
in consequence of failures such as have been 
suggested. A. B. 





Prayers at Sea. 


O, Lord, be this our vessel now 
A worthy temple unto thee ; 
Though none may hear its bells bet thou 
And this our little company, 
Cur church’s roof, yon mighty dome, 
Shall ring with hymns we learnt at home. 
Our floor the boundless tossing wave, 
Our field, our path, perchance our grave. 


Where shall we aid and comfort find 
With toils and perils all around? 
Command, 0 mighty God, the wind 
To bear us whither we are bound; 
O, bring us to our home once more 
From weary wanderings safe to shore; 
And those who follow us with prayer 
Keep thou in thy most tender care. 


And as the needle while we rove, 

To one point still is true and just, 
So let our hope, and faith, and love, 

Be fixed in one in whom we trust; 
His word is mighty still to save, 
He still can walk the stormiest wave, 
And hold his followers with his hand, 
For his are heaven, and sea, and land, 

F. Winkelmann. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 
What the Sunday-School Does. 


WO little boys were admitted into a Sun- 
day-school, who were sons of very poor 
parents. They were of very low habits, and 
frequently disturbed the neighbors with the 
most violent altercations among themselves. 
Indeed their conduct was such ag to give us 
little hope that the children would be bene- 
fited by attending the school, while they had 
so bad an example at home. But man sees 
not as God sees; and here, where to all hu- 
man appearance there was the least reason to 
hope for success, God was pleased to manifest 
the power of that grace whereby he is able to 
subdue all things to himself. 

The boys, who were intelligent children, 
carried home those lessons they had learned 
at school, by which, together with the books 
they received, they became teachers of the 
things of God to those parents who had for- 
merly instructed them in iniquity. The mo- 
ther became impressed with the truth, repent- 
ed of her sins, and gave evidence of having 
given her heart to Christ. The father and 
also his eldest son, about 20 years of age, 
who was formerly a very dissolute and im- 
moral character, have observed a constant 
attendance on divine worship, and, we hope, 
have turned them from the power of sin and 
Satan to the glorious liberty of the children of 
God. Ifany proofs were wanting to show the 
influence of Sunday-schools, this would be 
sufficient. 8. 

Philadelphia. 





A rock, though beaten on by winds and 
waves, is immoveable; so faith grounded on 
the rock Christ, holds out in all temptations. 
—Chrysosiom. 
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7 
in confirmation of his views. 
the wine, after con: 
sessed still all the 
and had nothing in them of the nature of flesh 
and blood any more than before consecration. 
They appeared to the sight, the feeling, and 
the taste to be still proper ag 
wine. Andifhe should affirm 
flesh and bl he would deny the c 
testimony of his senses. And this, to his 
mind, thongh there had been no 


argument, was conclusive against all the sub- 
nary pretences of the papacy. 

I was recently reminded of this argument 
of that glorious old martyr by a conversation 
with a little boy. Riding out from Alton 
alone in my buggy, i came up with a little 
fellow who, with a bundle under his arm, was 
tru along in e same roa?” Linguired 

are you going, m: > 

“Pm going out to ficcticelle (about five 
miles) to take some clean clothes to my father, 
who is working on the railroad,” he replied. 

“I'm going the same way, and shall be 
happy to have your company, Get in and 
ride with me.” out me half a 
minute, he was by my side, j of heart to 
think he had caught a ride. ; 

As he was communicative and intelligent, 
we kept upa brisk conversation while we 
journeyed together. 
© You live in Alton ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“Do you go to the Sunday-school ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“To what Sunday-school do you go ?” 
s | dpe Baptist school, oe 

“Do your parents attend church ?” 
“Yes, sir.’ 


“ What church do they attend ?” 

“They go to the Cathedral sometimes.” 

“They are Catholics, then ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And are they willing to have you go toa 
Protestant Sunday-school ?” 

“Yes, sir, they'd rather I'd go there than to 
the Catholic school.” 

“But how is that, if they are Catholics ?” 

“Ql they a’n’t very much of Qatholics. 
They used to be, but they a’n’t very much 
Catholic now.” 

“ Well, what has changed their minds?” 

‘Why, my father and mother, you know, 
have to work hard. And they went to the 

riest for permission to eat meat on Frida: 

ut the priest wouldn’t let them. He tol 
them that if they eat it, they would be cursed, 
and swell up and die. But they found that 
they couldn’t work without eating meat, and 
they did eat it, and they find that tt don’t hurt 
them any more to eat it on Fri: than any 
other days, They don’t believe the priest any 
more, and they a’n’t very much Catholics 
now. 

After the little fellow had left me, I took up 
the following reflection : If all men would, in 
such matt follow the evidence of their 
senses, and of common sense, instead of the 
foolish and wicked vagaries of infatuated and 
mercenary men, what a mass of superstition 
and nonsense would be di by man- 
kind! What a flood of light they would let 
into their souls ! A. W. ©. 

Godfrey, Ill., May 1. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 


A SPRING RAMBLE. 


FEW days ago I had a charming ramble 
A in the woods. It was a mild _— 
afternoon, and the sky was beautifully blue, 
just the kind of weather one would choose for 
such an expedition, although it was too early 
to look for flowers. The ground was covered 
thick with the dry leaves of last year, and the 
trees had, as yet, only put forth wee bits of 
brown buds, but then there was a pleasant 
heath of green grass creeping up from under 
the leaves, and the birds were almost singing 
their little hearts out for joy because summer 
was so near, and the pretty river that winds 
along on the edge of the woods was, 0! so 
blue and clear, reminding one of that “ pure 
river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceed- 
ing out of the throne of God and of the Lamb.” 

There were many things for me to think of, 
as I walked slowly along, but the chief among 
them was the dear children who come to our 
mission-school, Sunday after Sunday. Four 
months now since they began to come, and 
although they listen attentively when we tell 
them of Jesus, not one of them has yet given 
their heart to him. What shall we do for 
them? How shall we persuade them to love 
him? Then I began to despond, and I said to 
myself, “How can I hope that they will be- 
come Christians? They come to Sunday- 
school an hour and a half on the Sabbath, but 
what influences surround them the remainder 
of the week! They live in the very midst of 
sin and wretchedness. It is almost useless to 
spend so much time, and——.” Just then 
my foot pushed aside a dry stick and a bunch 
of withered leaves; and what should smile w 
in my face from under them but a bright an 
fragrant blossom. (The “ trailing arbutus” it 
is called, but I like better the name of May 
flower, which I knew it by when I was a little 
girl.) “ Dear little thing! There it had lain 
under the leaves and sticks, budding and 
blooming, and shedding its sweet perfume. 
seen by no human eye until now. I gath 
it, and my waut of faith was rebuked. Could 
not the same good God who had brought the 
tiny flower from the cold earth also take care 
of the souls of the little human flowers for 
whom I was soanxious? I had been think- 
ing too much of what J could do for them, 
what J could teach them, and too little of the 
blessed Spirit’s influence, without which all 
teaching is useless. 

Fellow teachers, let us pray without ceasing 
for the conversion of the precious souls eom- 
mitted to our care; let us not be discouraged 
nor disheartened, though the answer is long 
in coming ; let us be faithful to our trust, re- 
membering always that “in due season we 
shall reap, if we faint not.” c. E. K. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 
“1I1’S OF NO USE,” 
AID an old man, addressing a minister of 
the gospel— I was once conversing with 
a young man on thesubject of religion—« It’s of 
no use,’ he said, ‘a man can get along just as 
well without it.’ “Young man, I replied, if 
in the providence of , 1 should outlive 
you, I would like to stand b 
and hear what you would say then. The 
young man’s head drooped towards his breast, 
and he went away without another word.”” 
How many would fain die the death of the 
reghteous ? 
an few live a life of preparation for that 
en 
Yet, “if the righteous scarcely be saved, 
where shall the ungodly and the sinner 





appear?” J.P. 
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@s such, as soon as 
might be consistent with our obligations to 
in commission. In our last An- 


lecting agency 


our disposal for purely charitable purposes 
than if we employed a large corps of collec- 
tors.” The following exhibit will show how 
far Our opinion was correct, and whether our 
present policy should be continued. 


“REVIEW AND COMPARISON. 

For the'year ending February'29, 1860, the 
total receipts in the form of don and 
collections (not including legacies) were 
$57,499.99. The receipts of the former year 
were $49,831.21. From this must be taken 
$4,931.17 paid on account of colleeting-agen- 
cies for the first five months of the year, at 
which time they ceased,—leaving at the dis- 
posal of the Board, for missionary purposes, 
$44;900.04. By comparing this améunt with 
the receipts of the year just closéd, it will 
show a balance in favor of the “no collecting~ 
agengy’”: policy of $12,599.95. This certainly’ 
is no’ inconsiderable sum, as the increased 
results in our report of missionary work y 
show, But it may not be considered fair to 
make » comparison of this kind in the results 
of only two years; and we therefore extend 
the comparison over a period of ten'years im- 
mediately preceding the adoption of our pre- 
sent policy. We do this by subtracting from 
the gross amount of collections each ‘year the 
salaries and expenses of collecting-agents, and 
then comparing the balance with the gross 
the expense of collecting-agents. Thieahows 
that our.present year’s income for benevolent 
purposes:is larger by $22,758.34, without cal- 
leeting-agencies, than the average of the pre- 
ceding ten years was with collecting-agencies. 

IMPORTANT EXPLANATIONS. 

It might be supposed, by some persons in- 
terested in this subject, that the amount of 
money consumed by the agents formerly em- 
ployed by the Board was unusually large in 
proportion t6 the amount collected. We think 
this is not the fact. We having nothing to con- 
ceal.in this matter, and therefore freely state 
that under the old system the aggregate ex- 
pense of collecting funds averaged within a 
fraction of thirty-three and one-third per cent. 
This was always considered a very serious 
objection to the system ; but it was continued, 
under an impression, now believed to have 
been erroneous, that it was absolutely una- 
voidable and necessary. 

COLLECTIONS BY MISSIONARIES. 

It has been alleged that, inasmuch as our 
missionaries sometimes make collections, we 
cannot consistently claim to have abandoned 
the collecting-agency system. In answer to 
this suggestion, we reply : 

At.the very time we announced our pur- 
pose to abandon the system, we announced, 
in the following words, our purpose to have 
our Secretaries and missionaries make occa- 
sional collections: “Our Secretary of Mis- 
sions and the A iate Secretary will al- 
ways be ready to co-operate with pastors 
and others in making the necessary arrange- 
ments to present the claims of the Society, 
so far as it.may be consistent with other 
duties, and our missionary superintendents 
and missionaries will also assist in this 
work during the season that cannot be spent 
in strictly pioneer missionary work, and 
as occasion may offer, in their respective 
fields. It is, however, distinctly understood 
that making collections either by our two Se- 
cretaries, missionary superintendents, or mis- 
siouaries, will be entirely incidental, as they 
have labors. to perform in connection with our 
missionary'work sufficient to justify the ex- 
pense ineurfed in their support, and any ser- 
vice which they may be able to render, in col- 
lecting money, will be in addition to their 
principal duties, and therefore they are not to 
be regarded in any sense as collecting-agents.” 

2. We never intended and never engaged 
to make no efforts to secure contributions, but 
to abandon the collecting-agency system as 
such, Acollecting-agent is generally under- 
stood to be one whose main business is to col- 
lect money,—the salary and expenses being 
paid out of thé collections he makes. We 
employ no euch agents. If making occasional 
collections constitutes a man a collecting- 
agent, then many of our excellent pastors, 
who from time to time piead in behalf of the 
various Benevolent Societies, and take collec- 
tions to aid them, are collecting-agents ! The 
collections made by onr Secretaries and mis- 
sionaries do not involve any expense for sala- 
ries. If they should never collect a dollar, 
their services could not be spared, and their 
salaries would ‘be the same. There is a wide 
difference between a professional collecting- 
agency, the expense of which is met out of the 
collections made, and the making of inciden- 
tal collections, involving no extra expense for 





persons having other duties suffi- 


salaries, by 






had @ score of collecting-agents, our mission- 
aries were accustomed to assist in making 
collections to the same extent as now. Itis 
hoped by the Board that this subject will now 
be understood, and that what has been said 


g will not be construed into an attack upon the 


policy pursued by other institutions. We do 
not claim any special wisdom or foresight 


|} upon this or any other subject. We believe 
|| that our present policy is best for us at the 


present time. It is our settled purpose to give 


S| it an extended trial, our most sanguine ex- 
- pectations having been fully met thus far. 





The Ice-Bound Ship. 

always read with interest, the accounts 

of expeditions to the frozen regions of 

the North. Our admiration is excited by the 

skill and daring of the navigators, as they 

work their way through fields of ice, and our 

sympathies are strongly moved when despite 

every effort, the ice closes around the vessel, 

and becoming frozen, renders it impossible 

for her to move. Many a noble ship has thus 

been ice-bound, and all on board have 
perished. 

An ice-bound ship is asad thing. So is an 
ice-bound heart. As the ship may be frozen 
in by ice, so the heart may be frozen in by 
selfishness. There are many things which it 
ought to do, or rather to prompt one to do, 
but it it do it, b it is frozen in by 
selfishness. 

There is poverty to be relieved. The thinly 
clad are shivering from cold, the destitute 
feel the gnawings of hunger. The man with 
an ice-bound heart is appealed to for aid. 
“ The calls are so many that I cannot give to 
all,” is his reply to the application. 

It is true the calls are numerous, but here 
are cases of present suffering; must they 
suffer without relief? 

“There are enough who will help them, 
and he turns away. Poor ice-bound heart! 
It can no more perform an act of generosity, 
than the ice-bound ship can set out on her 





‘| course towards the sunny South. 


The cry comes up from the heathen for the 
bread of life. The missionary already in the 
field is fainting from excess of labor, and 
implores aid from his native land. The young 
men who have consecrated their strength to 
Christ, are ready to goto his aid. But means 
are wanting. Application is again made to 
the man with an ice-bound heart; for he is a 
member of a religious congregati perhap 
a member of the church. His reply is, “ Fun 
given for missionary purposes often fail to 
reach their destination ; the apostles had no 
missionary societies and boards to sustain 
them. Missionaries should go out now as 
they went out in apostolic times—trusting in 
God. Iam notso clear that the heathen who 
have never heard the gospel will be lost. We 
have heathen enough at home.” No tears of 
sympathizing Christians at home, or of 
perishing millions abroad, can melt the ice of 
selfishness which renders immovable that 
wretched heart. 

There are works of benevolence which re- 
quire personal exertion. The man with an 
ice-bound heart says, ‘‘Why should I leave 
my business and neglect my interest in order 
to attend to that which belongs to others 
quite as much as to me? If a man neglects 
his own affairs, no one will take care of them 
for him. I must take care of myself.” 

How many hearts are kept from throbbing 
with sympathy for humanity, by the ice of 
selfishness! As the mariner in northern lati- 
tudes uses every effort to keep his ship in 
motion that the ice may not form around her 
sides, and render her incapable of motion, so 
the Christian should be actively engaged in 
works of benevolence that the ice of selfish- 
ness may not gather round his heart. 

an 
Feed My Lambs. 
66 PYHERE can be,” says Rutherford, “no 
greater testimony of our love to 
Christ, than to feed faithfully and carefully 
his lambs.” 

Notwithstanding the attention whieh is paid 
to the education of the young, its importance 
is by no means duly estimated. Sunday- 
sehool teachers, we rejoice to know, are mag- 
nifying their office, but there is little danger 
of excess in so doing. 

The work of those who are dealing with 
the youngest and most tender minds is most 
interesting and important. They are em- 
phatically employed in feeding the lambs. In 
a certain school there was a class of very in- 
telligent young men, taught by an eminent 
lawyer, whose heart was in the work, and 
who possessed rare talents for teaching. 
There was in the same school an infant class, 
taught by a young lady. Were not her la- 
bors valued quite as highly by the Saviour 
as were the labors of that eminent lawyer? 

Batis Tal 





Why Do Not I Become a 8. 8, Teacher? 
T a public meeting in Sheffield, at which 
James Montgomery spoke in behalf of 
Sunday-school instruction, he said, “ You 
will naturally ask—why do not I become my- 
self a Sunday-school teacher? I have no 
doubt I could adduce reasons, which would 
satisfy you; but I must honestly confess that 
they do pot so fully satisfy myself.” 

From that day the illustrious poet takes 
his place as a teacher in the Red Hill Sunday- 
school. How many, if they would as honestly 
follow the convictions of their consciences, 
would follow his example. 

ng hadietiiieiandt hes 


The Life-Securing Resolve. 
AN the soul live estranged from God? 
The soul that was made in the image of 
God, made expressly to know God, to serve 
him and to love him with a love proportion- 
ate to his infinite excellence—can it be happy 
estranged from God? 

The estrangement of the unconverted soul 
did not begin on the part of God, and he has 
no desire that it should continue for a single 
hour. He is as ready to forgive you, and to 
restore to you the treasures of his love, as was 
the father of the returning prodigal. Thought- 
less, hardened, dying sinner, the heart of your 
heavenly Father yearns over you. Will you 
not say, “I will arise and go to my Father?” 

Do you not need his sympathy? Have no 
dark shadows fallen on your path? Has 
every heart beat responsive to yourown? Has 
your knowledge of selfishness and wickedness 





been drawn wholly from the tale of fiction or 


the historic page? Are your heart-treasures 
all untouched? and is your future go certain 
that you can go forward without fear? Can 
you go through life without the proffered 
sympathy of your heavenly Father? 

Do you not need his protection and aid? 
You live in a world cursed on account of sin. 
You are exposed to the pestilence which 
walketh in darkness, and the destruction 
which wasteth at noon-day. The founda- 
tions of the moral world are out of course. 
Foes of terrible malignity and might abound. 
Amid these difficulties and dangers work is to 
be done and sufferings are to be borne. 

But all thingsare under the control of God. 
The autumn leaf falls not but by his permis- 
sion. The pestilence shall enter no chamber 
that is watched by his loving eye, or if it be 
permitted to enter, it shall be as his 
messenger of love. Spiritual foes shall not 
harm those who claim his protection. Toil 
shall not overcome those who are strength- 
ened by his power. Sorrow shall not over- 
whelm those who are held up by his everlast- 
ing arm. 

The sympathy, protection, and aid so much 
needed by every mortal, can be elaimed only 
by those who are in harmony with God. The 
sinner who would have them should say with 
all sincerity and intenseness of purpose, “I 
will arise and go to my Father.” 


CLERGYMAN in Virginia, writes: “The 

Sunday-School Times” meets a necessity, 
It is full of gospel truth—an itinerant preacher 
of Christ—and must lead sinners as well as 
saints to the cross. I read it with a growing 
conviction of its excellence, and pray that its 
numbers may be scattered broadcast like 
autumn leaves over the land.” <A Superin- 
tendent in Cincinnati, in writing to increase 
the subscription list in his school, from 20 to 
25 copies, says: “I subscribe to these addi- 
tional copies, in order that I may bring the 
paper by turns before every teacher in my 
school whg does not already take it. I value 
it so highly that I am deeply anxious to in- 
crease its circulation. Although it required 
some effort at first to introduce it, it was not 
long before every failure of its appearance on 
Sunday morning gave rise to universal ex- 
pressions of disappointment and regret.” An 
active Superintendent in Wayne county, New 
YO, in sending some items of intelligence, 
says: “I cannot close without giving a word 
of praise of the Sunday-School Times. As 
superintendent of the Sunday-school, I must 
say, itis my back-bone. It holds meup. It 
is always on hand with a word of advice, a 
word of caution, or a word of encourage- 
ment.” 





anne 
OUR ANNUAL WORK. 
ROM the forthcoming Annyal Report of 
our Society we gather the following 
cheering items: 
Results of Missionary Labor. 

It appears from the monthly reports of the 
missionaries filed at the rooms of the Society, 
and critically reviewed by the Committee on 
Missions and the Secretary having special 
charge of this branch of the Society’s work, 
that during the year closing February 29th, 
1860, there were organized 2,091 new Sunday- 
schools in as many different neighborhoods. 
Into these new schools were gathered 83,278 
children, at the time of organization, to be 
taught by 14,225 teachers. 

In addition to this important work of or- 
ganization, the missionaries report 3,701 
feeble schools, (previously organized,) con- 
taining 30,355 teachers, and 215,168 scholars. 

Volumes of religious books supplied to 
these schools directly by the missionaries, 
about 224,000. Making, in 18mo. pages, more 
than 29,000,000. 

The Work General and National. 

It will be observed from the following sum- 
mary, arranged by districts, that the work of 
the missionaries has not been eonfined to any 
section of our country :— 

New Eneianp.—Schools organized, 173, 
having 1,034 teachers, and 6,812 scholars ; 
schools aided, 569, containing 4,185 teachers, 
and 40,350 scholars. 

Mippias Srares.—Schools organized, 198 
containing 1,394 teachers, and 8,204 scholars; 
schools atded, 293, containing 3,764 teachers, 
and 24,222 scholars. 

Sournern Srares.—Schools organized, 368, 
cqntaining 2,990 teachers, and 18,279 scholars, 
schools aided, 397, containing 2,836 teachers, 
and 22,027 scholars. 

Wastern Statas.—Schools organized, 1,352, 
containing 8,807 teachers, and 49,893 scholars; 
schools aided, 2,442, eontaining 19,570 teach- 
ers, and 128,569 seholars. 


Publication Department, 

No material change in the plans of the 
Board has taken place during the last year. 
The business of the Society has grown largely. 
The sales have increased from $202,426.30 to 
$234,436.82. The number of new books issued 
is larger than in any former year, and they 
seem to be meeting very general acceptance 
and to be doing a good work. 

Besides these, the Society has a large num- 
ber of volumes in various stages of progress, 
and most of them ready for publication. 

The blessing of Providence has rested also 
very largely upon the periodicals of the 
Society. Our missionaries, and Sunday- 
school workers of various names not con- 
nected with us, have everywhere welcomed 
them as an important aid in the advancement 
of the Sunday-school cause. The circulation 
has increased even more than in the previous 
year,—the regular issues of the several papers 
in the month of March having reached an 
aggregate of over six hundred thousand 
copies. 


The Publishing Department has distributed 
during the year, as before stated, books, and 
other Sunday-school requisites to the amount 
of $234,436.82. The disbursements of the 
Missionary Department have beer. $82,937.65, 
making the total operations of the Society 
for the year, $317,374.47. 








“Founp Gop my Ssgorer.”—He who has 
not found God in secret has never met 
with him. He is found in the sanctuary, 
but only by those who have also found 
him in the closet. Those whose religious 
enjoyments are connected solely with the 
public worship of God, and with external 
acts with reference to his cause, may well fear 
lest they are trusting toa false hope, The 


soul which has a good hope enters the closet, 
and there finds God, and at times enjoys a 
nearness of access and a felt communion 





rarely experienced in the place where public 
prayer is wont to be made, 








catenins 





Intimate with Carist.—Are you intimate 
with Christ? There is no impropriety in the 
phrase, intimate with Christ. Christ wishes to 
have men intimate with him. When on earth, 
he was accessible to all—to publicans and sin- 
ners. He said if a man love me my Father will 
love him, and we will come unto him, and 
make our abode with him. Proof enough that 
he wishes to have men intimate with him. 

The Spirit of Christ can be acquired only 
by intimacy with hith. The degree of one’s 
intimacy may be determined by the amount 
of Christ’s spirit which he possesses and ex- 
hibits. 

Judging by this standard, what is your in- 
timacy with Christ? How much of Christ’s 
spirit do you manifest in your intercourse with 
others? 





“T Have Lost a Day.”—How many, at the 
close of the day, would, if they considered the 
manner in which their time had been spent, 
be constrained to adopt this expression ! 

Those who have done nothing during the 
day have lost it. They may say they have 
done no harm, still, if they have done no good 
to themselves orto others, they have lost a day. 

And the loss is irreparable. The good 
which might have been done must remain 
undone for eternity! The intellectual and 
moral growth which might have been attain- 
ed must be lacking forever. Every lost day 
lessens our intellectual and moral stature for 
eternity. One may exert himself on the mor- 
row, but he cannot accomplish that which he 
might have accomplished had he not losta day. 





“He Went Away Sorrowrvt.’—The sor- 
row experienced was connected with going 
away from Christ. No one was ever made 
sorrowful by coming to Christ. Sooner 
shall the traveller, whose eyes have rested 
for days on the barren burning sands of 
the desert, be made sorrowful by reaching 
the oasis with its refreshing waters, its green 
herbage, its oleanders and olives; sooner 
shall he who has been long an exile in foreign 
lands be made sorrowful by approaching his 
native shores, and by crossing the threshold 
of his home to find all his heart-treasure safe, 
than a guilty, wandering, outcast, condemned 
sinner shall be made sorrowful by coming to 
Christ. Thousands have found peace and joy 
in believing. No one ever found sorrow. 





Bengvotent Brquests.—Lawrence John- 
son, Esq., lately deceased, bequeathed to the 
Printers’ Benevolent Association, $1,000; 
American Sunday-School Union, $3,000; 
Union Benevolent Association, $1,000; Tem- 
porary Home for Friendless Children, $2,000; 
Pennsylvania Institution for the Blind, $1,000; 
Deaf and Dumb Asylum, $1,000. 

Mr. Johnson was very widely known among 
booksellers and printers as one of the leading 
type founders and stereotypers in the United 
States. Nearly all the books and other 
publications of the American Sunday-School 
Union have been stereotyped by him. 





“Lat Mu Atons.”—A poor drunkard had 
fallen in the high way, and was in danger of 
being run over by the first wagon coming along. 
Some benevolent persons sought to remove 
him to the wayside that he might be out of 
danger. But he resisted their efforts, and 
kept crying out, “ Let me alone.” 

So impenitent sinners oftentimes wish to 
be let alone in their sin and their danger. 
They are displeased when men approach them 
with the kindest intentions. If not in words, 
by their acts they say, ‘let us alone.” But 
those who love their souls will not let them 
alone. They will strive to lead them to the 
Saviour. 





Trora Ditvurep.—Divine truth should be 
explained, illustrated and enforced, but not di- 
luted. Preachers and Sunday-school teachers 
should guard against diluting the truth, and 
thereby weakening itsforce. A gentleman once 
gave toa good man and woman a folio commen- 
tary to aid them in their daily worship. After 
they had tried it for sometime, the husband 
said to the wife, ‘I think we did better be- 
fore we had this great book. When we read 
the Bible itself only, it was like a glass of 
pure wine; but now itis like a glass of wine 
in a pail of water.” 





ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS.—We have received for 


Chloe Lankton the followingsums. From V. 
E. B., Wilmington, Del.,$5. From a Sunday- 
school teacher, Philadelphia, $1. From E. 


Gaskill, $5. 

“V.,” of New York, sends $10 fora Sunday- 
school organized in Royalton, of which an 
account was published in the “‘Zimes.” 





A Worp to tae Younc.—A wise man has 
said, in reference to the capacities and duties 
of youth, ‘Childhood does sometimes pay a 
second visit to man—youth, never.” How 
responsible are we for the use of a period so 
precious in itself, and which will soon pass 
away and never return. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 
THE PROMISE KEPT. 
66 R. L. is quite ill,” said the wife of the 
pastor, as he inquired respecting his 
flock on his return from a short journey. 

“T must go and see him at once,” said the 
pastor. He had conversed with Mr. L. in re- 
gard to his spiritual interests, just before he 
set out on his journey, and was distressed 
to find him exceedingly unconcerned. When 
pressed with the importance of religion, 
he said, “when my business will allow it, I 
will attend to the matter, I can’t do it now.” 

“Tam afraid,” said the pastor, very solemnly, 
“that God will deal with you in anger in 
consequence of your cool postponement of 
his claims to those of worldly business.” 

The remark made a deep impression upon 
Mr. L., whose illness continued to increase, 
till his condition became extremely peril- 
ous. He then sent for the pastor, entreated 
him to pray for him, and at intervals of par- 
tial relief from pain, was eager to converse 
respecting the long neglected interest of his 
soul. “Tam afraid,” said he, “ that it is all 
over with me—that it is too Jate for me to re- 
pent, even if I could give my thoughts to the 
subject. When my pains are upon me, I can 
think of nothing else. I was once very near 
becoming a Christian. Do you remember a 
conversation you once had with me in the 
leecture-room after the people had gone home ? 
It was ten years ago, last month.” 

“T remember it well,” said the pastor. 

“I was then upon the point of making up 
my mind that I would do nothing else till I 
had become aChristian. There were only one 











or two difficulties in my way, and those I 
might have overcome. Oh that I had done 
so. I have not had a happy day since.” 

The recurrence of a season of pain put an 
end to the conversation. Despair seemed 
well nigh to have seized his victim. The 
pastor verily believed that he would be called 
to preach a funeral sermon for one who had 
no hope in his death. 

But it was ordered otherwise. Contrary to 
all expectation, Mr. L. began to recover. In 
a few weeks he was able to walk forth and 
view the works of God. 

The pastor did not neglect him during the 
progress of his recovery. He presented the 
truth to his mind, and urged him to act in 
view of it; though it must be confessed with 
the fear and the expectation that returning 
health would bring with it forgetfulness of 
God. 

For once he was happily disappointed. His 
heart was greatly rejoiced, as he one day 
called and found Mr. L. with his Bible before 
him, and heard him say, ‘I have made up my 
mind to seek first the kingdom of God. I 
shall give no more attention to business than 
is absolutely necessary, till the great question 
is settled.” 

The pastor was too deeply affected to make 
any reply. 

Mr. L. continued, “I have looked death in 
theface. I know what it is to be near the bar 
of God with sin unpardoned. No rational 
man who has been delivered from those cir- 
cumstances, will voluntarily allow himself to 
be placed in them again. God has raised me 
up from the grave, and the remainder of my 
life shall be given to him.” 

The pastor then proceeded to question his 
parishioner, with a view of learning the pre- 
cise state of his soul. He found that he had 
passed many hours in solemn reflection 
during the progress of his recovery, and 
that the purpose he had expressed was no 
sudden impulse. In fact, he had made no 
inconsiderable progress towards the kingdom 
of God. 

He now submitted implicitly to his pastor's 
directions, which consisted simply of refer- 
ences to the word of God. Ere long the con- 
viction was formed in his soul, that his sins 
were pardoned, and that grace would be given 
him to persevere to the end. 

The pastor remarked that it was the only 
instance within the range of his observation, 
in which the resolutions formed on a sick- 
bed were carried out on the return of health. 

A. B. 





For the Sunday-Sehoo! Times. 
GROWTH. 

O season of the year meets with so uni- 

versal a welcome as Spring. This is 
owing, in part, to the change from the cold 
and discomfort of Winter to the milder airs 
of a more genial season. But that which 
gives to Spring its greatest charm is not 
found in our bodily sensations. It is the sud- 
den springing of everything into life and 
growth. Our eyes are delighted with the 
freshness and beauty around us, but our 
thoughts dwell on the miracle of growth ; and 
hope returns and swells in our hearts at this 
renewed evidence that nothing fails in its ap- 
pointed course. 

We find in watching growth one of the 
purest enjoyments the human mind can ex- 
perience. From the first appearance of the 
tender plant above ground, through its burst- 
ing into leaf, and spreading into branches, up 
to its maturity, every stage is full of interest ; 
and he who lives in communion with nature 
lives nearest to God in his most visible opera- 
tions. Those who pass their lives in the 
country, in the midst of the ever-recurring 
miracles which the changing seasons bring, 
have less need of exciting pleasures than 
those who are confined to the dull bricks and 
mortar of a city, and may more easily live 
lives of purity. 

Ofa higher kind, though not of the same 
unmixed character, is the interest we feel in 
watching human growth. First comes the 
growth of the body, rapid and noticeable 
through all the years of childhood. At birth 
feeble and helpless; then walking with uncer- 
tain steps; and, lastly, proud of its strong 
and well-knit frame. How carefully is this 
phase of growth watched, and how anxiously 
is everything which can interfere with it 
guerded against. 

Next, and higher in order, is the growth of 
the character, from its first faint indications, 
from its self-will and selfishness, up, if its 
course is upward, toits generous and broadly 
developed maturity. Many parents confine 
their observations to the growth of the body, 
being unable to rise to accurate observations 
of character, or regardless of its importance. 
But how well does it repay careful study, not 
only from the interest it excites, but also from 
the opportunities that may be found to guide 
and restrain. 

Simultaneous, and intertwined with the 
growth of the character, is the growth of 
the intellect. How feeble and uncertain, 
at first, are the powers by which the mind 
receives its perceptions. How carefully 
are the dawnings of intelligence watched. 
And how gradually, as the faculties begin to 
play, and the mind gains strength, does curi- 
osity give way to confidence and admiration, 
If the growth, from first to last, has been on- 
ward, the parent or teacher needs no higher 
satisfaction to repay him for the care and 
labor with which he has watched and fos- 
tered it. 

But the highest order of growth, and that 
in which the Christian takes most delight, is 
the spiritual growth of the soul. Angels re- 
joice when the soul is born anew, and without 
doubt they sing songs of joy over every vic- 
tory it gains, and every advance it makes 
towards perfection. What is more worthy of 
culture than the soul! and what can afford 
higher satisfaction than to unite with hea- 
venly spirits in watching its progress! and 
what can repay labor on the part of parent, or 
teacher, or preacher, better than to see the 
soul “ grow in grace, and in the knowledge of 
our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ.” 

D. D. D. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 
A Mission-School Anniversary. 


HE mission-school of the Coates Presbyterian 

church, located at the corner of Fourth and 
George streets, at the American Mechanics’ Hall, 
held its second anniversary, Sunday May 6th. 


This school originated from a mission-school | , 
planted by the Philadelphia Sabbath-School Asso- | this worthless, this baneful literature. 
ciation, in Poplar street above Fourth, over a baneful, I ap 
livery-stable, (for want of a better place) in that | What does it 





Presbyterian). This school increased from 25 to 
85 scholars when it joined in May, 1858, the new 
enterprise whose anniversary was celebrated yes- 
terday. It has increased from that time w’:til it 
now numbers on its roll, 136 boys, and 137 girls, 
and 104 small children in infant school, in all 373; 
10 male and 17 female teachers; 1 superintendent; 
1 librarian; 1 assistant librarian, and 1 female 
director of infant school. The school has increased 
in interest and useful since its establishment 
at its present locati The children are attenti e, 
and their acquirements are shown by having yes- 
terday 19 elegant gilt edged Bibles with the 
scholars names printed in gold on the lid, dis- 
tributed to as many youth of both sexes, who 
have committed to memory the whole of the 
shorter chatechism. Also on last New Year’s 
day, $75 worth of the publications of the Ameri- 
can Sunday-Sehool Union, were distributed for 
verses, hymns, and catechismelearned and recited 
during the year. God has also been pleased to 
awaken some who have professed his name before 
men, and it is hoped that many others will follow 
their example, The teachers love their work, and 
there seems to be no difficulty in interesting the 
children. 

The record of attendance of the teachers shows 
25 present each session of the school out of 27 on 
the roll during the entire year. The school has a 
library of 800 volumes that finds its way through 
the children into many families, and is probably 
their only religious reading. 

The school was addressed by the Rev. Mr. 
Duffield, Mr. Godfrey, Mr. Gregory, of Cincinnati, 
and Mr. George C. Bower. W. Sanperson, 

Superintendent. 








MR. PAXSON IN PHILADELPHIA, 


E referred last week to the interesting ser- 
vices of the schools of the First Reformed 
Dutch church of Philadelphia. On this delight- 
ful occasion of reunion, Mr. Paxson was com- 
pelled to occupy almost the Whole time making 
addresses. The children seemed to claim it as 
their right to hear the interesting facts and inci- 
dents which he had gleaned from his missionary 
field. Many of these incidents were really touch- 
ing and beautiful. Some of the most valuable, 
as live testimonies to the blessed influence of the 
Sabbath-school, we give in the following extracts 
from his remarks : 

After alluding to the fact that his presence 
among them reealled his visit a year ago, when for 
the first time, and in that very pulpit, he had the 
honor to address an audience east of the Alle- 
gheny mountains, he continued : 

My dear friends, my delightful relations to you 
as your Sunday-school missionary, lay me under 
obligations to give you some report of my labors 
for the last year or fourteen months. God has 
permitted me in that time to organize 49 new 
Sunday-schools, containing 390 teachers, and 
2,169 scholars, who were never before in a Sun- 
day-school. I have likewise aided 169 old schools 
which contain 1,448 teachers, and 9,882 scholars, 
making in all, 218 schools, 1,841 teachers, and 
11,755 scholars. These schools are scattered over 
twenty counties in Central and Southern Illinois. 
Ihave in that time visited 1,447 families; and 
“ Robert Raikes” has carried me 6,146 miles in 
prosecuting my missionary work. 

Let me give for your encouragement some of 
the facts which have come under my own per- 
sonal observation as a Sunday-school missionary. 

In a destitute section of the country where I 
found but one religious person, and she a widow, 
with great difficulty I succeeded in establishing a 
Sabbath-school, in the year 1854. From time to 
time I have visited thatschool. It has continued 
winter and summer, never stopping, never ceasing 
in its interest, until now God has owned the work 
wonderfully, and there has sprung up from that 
seed of humble planting, an Evangelical church 
of 95 members. During this last winter, there 
have been 42 hopeful conversions there, over one 
half of which were of children in the Sunday- 
school. Thus you see, dear friends, how God 
blesses the efforts of teachers, and of Sunday- 
school missionaries wherever they engage heartily 
in the work. 

At another destitute place where I organized a 
Sunday-school in 1850, there are now established 
two Evangelical churches, and a very flourishing 
Sunday-school. 

At another place I organized a school in the 
year 1849, in a community where I could find but 
one or two persons who would take charge of it. 
I visited that place last Sabbath two weeks ago, 
and there I found a flourishing Evangelical church. 
The teachers in that school, and members of that 
church, were the little boys and girls that came 
to the mission-school that I organized there in 
1849. God has greatly blessed that effort also. 

At another place I started a Sabbath-school in 
1846. A lady, for there was not a man in the 
place who would do it, a pious lady took charge 
of the school as superintendent, and she was 
always at her post. Last winter a revival com- 
menced there, and 47 hopeful conversions to God 
was the result. 

At another place, last September, a gentleman 
wrote to me to come over and start a Sunday- 
school. I did so. We had much difficulty in 
raising five dollars towards getting the necessary 
books, but the American Sunday-School Union 
contributed seven dollars to aid us in getting a 
library. That school has been but a few months 
in existence, yet God has wonderfully blessed it. 
Already there have been 38 hopeful conversions 
to God through its instrumentality, and the 
superintendent whom I met a few weeks ago, 
could only rejoice, as he said to me in tears, 
“ What hath God wrought!” 

Now, dear friends, these are only a few of the 
facts that have come under my own observation. 
I could relate hundreds, that would show how 
greatly the Lord’s blessings have descended upon 
the humble efforts of his servants in the Sunday- 
school work. And now I want you to know and 
to feel what a blessed agency the American Sun- 
day-School Union has in this glorious work. Itis 
the only institution I have ever known or seen 
that can reach all these neglected districts, that 
can gather in the neglected masses of juvenile 
population in our great western world. The de- 
nominations are doing a great work. But we go, 
dear friends, where denominational influences 
cannot go. Then again, let me say here, that I 
have visited over eleven hundred of the District 
week-day schools on my field, and I have never 
found a class in any one of them reading God’s 
holy truth. The Bible is driven away from these 
schools; and in one case aman was dismissed 
from the school because, at the opening, he prayed 
to God. Ionly mention this to show you that the 
age. demands the Sabbath-school. The Bible is 
not the school book in the West, and if the great 
masses of our western population are ever to re- 
ceive its teachings, and to get religious instruc- 
tion, it must be from the Sunday-school. 

Now you know that if you do not teach the 
child something good in early life, he will learn 
that which is not good. You know how it is that 
impressions made upon the mind in early life in- 
fluence the acts in later life. Now when we look 
over our country, and at the West especially, we 
behold a fictitious literature pouring in upon us 
in acontinual stream. Step into a car, and you 
have this “yellow covered” trash thrust into your 
face. Wherever you go you are confronted with 
That it is 
peal to every novel-reader here. 
do for you? It seizes the mind, 


densely populated neighborhood, in the winter of | and occupies it with false ideas of life, and - 
1857. It was manned by 10 teachers, male and | qualifies one for the employments of reasonable 


female, all from the same church, (Coates street, 


creatures. And it is especially baneful in ite 
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effects on the young mind and heart. These 
novels are written for the young, not for the grey- 
headed. They are written expressly for the 
youthful mind, the brilliant imagination, and they 
are read by the young. They poison life at its 
source, at the very fountain. Now the only way 
to counteract such an evil is to cultivate the child’s 
taste in the Sunday-school. It is only by giving 
the child the privileges of this religious age in 
which he lives, and by throwing around him the 
religious and moral truth, that abounds in our 
Sunday-school literature, that we can cultivate 
this better taste, and show him what estimate he 
ought to place on the wicked trash that is flood- 
ing the country, 

‘This, then, fons that the American Sunday- 
School Union, with its sanctified literature, which 
it is scattering broadcast as the leaves of autumn 
over our great western world, is preventing the 
formation of depraved taste, and is leading the 
young mind to the fountain of all pure ltesatare, 
the wordof God. It is pre-occupying the ohild 3 
mind with those traths which shall make it wise 

ion. 
= ae to the Sunday-school teachers, 
Mr. Paxson remarked : é 

My dear brethren in Christ, Iam speaking to 
you now who have this immensely great charge 
of directing the young mind and heart. If there 
is one class of God’s people that I love better 
than another, it is you. The Christian sister or 
brother who is taking the child from the paths of 
vice and folly and placing its feet in the paths of 
piety, I look upon as occupying the highest 
position in the world that any mortal, save only 
the minister of Christ, can occupy. You are 
doing a work in which angels would delight to 
engage. You are starting little rills of influence 
which shall roll on and on to eternity, strewing 
blessings all along the way. Your name may not 
be heralded by the captains of earthly hosts; it 
may never be sounded by the silver trumpet of 
fame; but in the courts of glory it will be written 
in letters of light that will burn on and on in a 
blaze of glory, when this world and all its glitter 
of show and vanity shall have passed away. You 
are not working for time, but for eternity. You 
never can tell how much good you accomplish 
here, because you never can measure the amount 
of evil which you have prevented. May God 
bless you here. But your reward is on high. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


HARTFORD, Ct., May 7th, 1860. 


Resvtt op Revetations py THE STATE MISSIONARY AS TO 
DestituTIons In Connecticut—One Ciosap CHURCH 
OpENED—PREACHING AND SappatH-Scnoon 8 
An Errictent County Sxoretarny—A Goop Saspatp- 
Soxoon mn W: Time 8 POR ONE COUNTRY 
SansaTs-Scnoor—Tae “SapsatH-ScHoot Ipxa” APPRE- 
CIATED—SABBATH-SOHOOL ConceRTS IN New Haven. 


HE report of our State Missionary, at the 

Bridgeport Convention, last fall, contained 
such startling assertions relative to religious des- 
tituti in C ticut, that there was reluctance 
on the part of some to admit their correctness, 
especially as to closed churches in localities where 
sanctuary accommodations were in any way lack- 
ing. A New Haven pastor, who was at the Con- 
vention, having expressed a doubt on this point, 
was informed by the newly appointed County 
Secretary, that a house of worship formerly 

pied by an efficient church of his own denomi- 
nation, within a few miles of the city, was then 
vacant, no service having been held in it for 
several years, although there was no material 
change in the number of inhabitants in the 
vicinity, and no church of any denomination 
within some miles of it. The consequence was, 
a few young men from the First Methodist church 
went up to the neighborhood thus pointed out, 
and conducted worship there for several months, 
being well received, and having a uniform good 
audience. These services having been discon- 
tinued, the County Secretary has now taken steps 
for the organization of a union Sabbath-school 
there, teachers being secured from the neighbor- 
ing towns. It is further proposed to have preach- 
ing at this point, every Sabbath evening, this 
service being performed alternately by pastors 
from the same towns. Good can hardly fail to 
come of these efforts. 

The efficient County Secretary who has initiated 
this movement, is visiting, encouraging and aid- 
ing various Sabbath-schools in his field. He was 
recently at Woodbridge, in which town there is 
but a single Sabbath-school, that being Congre- 
gational. The people here mostly ride to church, 
the community being widely scattered, and of 
course remain at the church all day. But con- 
trary to the usual practice in such towns, the noon 
intermission is a full hour and a half, the exercises 
of the Sabbath-school being an hour and a quarter. 
This fact alone evidences some appreciation of 
the “ Sabbath-school idea” in the community, and 
the interest shown in the exercises by the scholars, 
the strict and continuous attention given by the 
teachers to their classes, and the course pursued 
in the direction of the school by the young, 
energetic, common-sense superintendent, go still 
further to show that the Sabbath-school is not an 
empty name in Woodbridge. The school was, 
until two years since, accustomed to long winter 
vacations. Butit bas been inereased in interest and 
usefulness by continuing its sessions through the 
year. Of course, the work of gathering in those 
of all ages, even from the immediate congrega- 
tion, has not yet been all done, but progress, it 
is hoped, is being made. 

The schools of the North Congregational, and 
the George street Methodist Episcopal churches 
of New Haven, have recently held their first 
“Sabbath-school concert,” with good success, and 
the first Methodist church, of the same city, its 
second, the members of the latter church being so 
well pleased with the first meeting of this kind, 
that they could not wait two months, as at first 
proposed, for another. GLEANER. 

















NEW YORK, May 4th, 1860. 

WEEK ago last Sabbath, the Rev. Dr. Bud- 
A ington, pastor of the Clinton avenue Congre- 
gational church, Brooklyn, preached the twentieth 
anniversary sermon of his ordination, and the 
fifth of his settlement over that people; both of 
these events having occurred on the 22d of April. 
The contrast between the present condition of 
that active and flourishing church, and that in 
which it was in 1855, is very striking. The num- 
ber of members then was 1(3; now it is 296, 
there having been 274 added to the church since 
1855, while 81 have been dismissed by letter or 
death. The walls of the present beautiful struc- 
ture had been partly erected, but the funds had 
been exhausted, and it was thought by many to 
be a hazardous enterprise to build so large and 
costly a house of worship so far out of town. 
But few had committed themselves to the work, 
and their means were not large. 

Events, however, have proved that they were 
wise in planning such a church on that site, and 
that it was the good providence of God that 
prompted the purpose and sustained the effort. 
There has been ever since a gradual and constant 
growth. The regular income from the pews has 
been constantly increasing, being about $1,200 in 
April, 1855; and at the present time, $7,000. The 
appeals of the trustees from time to time, have 
beea generously met, and last year, by a united 
effort, the floating debt was liquidated. The 
amount contributed during the past year for the 
Support of worship and for benevolent purposes, 
was between $16,000 and $17,000. 

I do not know of any church enterprise, 
similarly situated in any city of the land, that 
has had a more rapid and prosperous growth. 


The growing population of that beautiful part of 
Brooklyn already makes necessary, and will sus- 
tain other church enterprises, which we trust may 
be equally successful. P. 





CHARLESTON, S. C., April 30, 1860. 
A Rasy Sunpay 1x Cmarieston—Its Errxct vUPoN 


MURCHES AND SCHOOLS—Tae SINGING or THE COLORED 
Satsass—Tus CAL CONVENTION—PRAYER FOR IT 
—Gporaia ScHOOL CONVENTION POSTPONED. 





ESTERDAY was a rainy Sunday. A rainy 
Sunday in Charleston isadullday. Sunday- 
schools d out; churches almost deserted ; 
straggling companies of rain-soaked worshipers 
at long intervals in the streets—these do not fill 
one’s mind with a high degree of religious warmth, 
or enthusiasm. But it is pleasant to meet the few 
who do go to church on a rainy day. They seem 
in earnest; and though they be few, we feel that 
it is not in vain that they assemble. 

I visited four Sunday-schools yesterday morning. 
Attendance of scholars at the same respectively, 
0, 6,9, and 56. The last was a colored school. 
The little ones occupied most of their time in 
singing, as the attendance was only about one- 
third of the usual number. I wish that all the 
readers of the Sunday-School Times could have 
heard them. They sing with all their might, and 
it is anote-worthy fact that the power with which 
they give utterance to the singing does not dimi- 
nish the sweetness of their voices. Yesterday they 
sang, among others, “ Beautiful Zion,” and to hear 
them sing— 

“ He who was slain on Calvary, 
Opens those pearly gates to me,” 


thi 





was almost enough to give us a view of the pearly 
gates, and to make us imagine that we heard 
within them the 


“ Beautifal songs the angels sing.” 


These little people catch a new tune, (if itis a 
good tune,) very quickly. They learn the words 
orally, and generally get them nearly right. 
Sometimes, however, they will make blunders, 
A few Sundays ago I was present while the super- 
intendent was teaching them the words of “Say, 
brothers, will you meet us?” With eyes, ears, and 
mouths all ready, they watched him while he re- 
peated the first line, and when he had said it, they 
eagerly shouted— 


“ Say, brudders, won't you meet us?” 


They will probably perpetuate the blunder, for 
they sang it in this way yesterday. 

Although we call yesterday a “rainy Sunday,” 
the rain did not continue all day. Towards eve- 
ning the rain ceased, and at night the moon and 
stars shone brilliantly, and lighted many to the 
churches which were open. The storm was a 
matter for general thankfulness, for the earth had 
been parched for many weeks, and the cisterns 
were almost dry. This morning everything looks 
clean and fresh ; the gardens are restored to more 
than what they were before the drought, the sun 
is brightly shining upon us, and beautiful 


The “Gloomy Subject.”—-Sometimes death 
comes so near us that we almost shudder, as 
though his cold hand were about to be laid upon 
us. Such were my feelingsthis morning when I 
went to my place of business, and found that my 
neighbor who had been in his accustomed place 
only the day before, in the enjoyment of apparent 
good health, had gone to his heavenly rest. Only 
a few weeks ago he had requested the prayers of 
the meeting that his heart might be sustained 
under a sore trial, the decease of a beloved 
daughter. And now the father too has gone. 
And to be with Jesus! 

God is speaking to us all. He speaks to me 
to-day ; to-morrow he may speak to you. Who 
knows? Let me tell you in what language this 
event speaks to you: “Be ye also ready”—you 
know the rest. Men of business in this prayer- 
meeting to-day, are you ready? Mothers and 
fathers in Israel, are you ready? Children, are 
you ready? Unconverted one, man, woman or 
child, are you ready if God should suddenly call 
for you? Perhaps you don’t feel the import of 
this question now; but I tell you there are times 
when you shall feel it. When you stand by the 
bedside of loved ones, and see the impress of 
death on the brow, and your thoughts follow after 
the spirit that has just left the marble form before 
you, then the question will come home, am I 
ready? Is it not good for us in life sometimes to 
think of death? 





“And There’s a Crown for Me.”’—What a de- 
lightful thought is embodied in this precious line 
of one of our prayer-meeting hymns! Do we 
often realize what that “crown” is? It is not 
the royal insignia that proud monarchs display. 
This is but vanity, insignificance. No,no! The 
“crown” spoken of is a glorious erown, an immor- 
tal crown. 0, if we could get hold of this idea, 
and feel with the Apostle, that “‘ henceforth there 
is such a crown laid up for us,” how it would lift 
us up above the depressing infl of time !” 

Can J secure this crown? Yes. How? By 
bearing the cross for Christ’s sake. “Ought not 
Christ to have suffered, and then to have entered 
into glory?” If so, his followers ought to expect, 
through suffering, to enter into the “rest that re- 
maineth.” And what little crosses do the trials 
and perplexities and sorrows of this life seem, 
when we look forward to the crown that awaits 
us yonder! 0, what an inheritance is the inheri- 
tance of the man of God! 








A Neglected Duty.—Riding in the cars from 
New York to Philadelphia, amid the noise and con- 
fusion and bustle, I heard the name of Jesus men- 
tioned. Ah, thought I, will this conversation 
continue when the cars stop and the racket ceases? 
I waited to see. The conversation still went on, 
and I felt grateful for the lesson which the exam- 
ple taught me. How many Christian travelers 





is all around us. 

The great Convention, of which so much talk 
has been made, has been in session aweek. Up 
to Saturday night nothing of impertance had been 
done. The city is quiet and orderly. The num- 
ber of strangers in the city is not so great as was 
expected. Preparations had been made to accom- 
modate, or rather to stow away, fifty thousand. 
Forty-eight thousand of these stayed away, many of 
whom were probably frightened by the high 
prices named by the hotel-keepers for board and 
cot-beds. It is estimated that not over two thou- 
sand strangers are here. Consequently there are 
disappointed men among the hotel-keepers. The 
price of board has fallen from $5 per day to $2.50, 
as before. 

The hall in which the Convention is held is 
crowded during its sessions. Hven ladies spend 
whole days there, and much general interest is 
manifested in its proceedings. Fervent prayers 
ascended from all the pulpits yesterday, that its 
members might be guided by divine wisdom. 

The daily prayer-meeting, which had been held 
since December last, faded out a week or two ago, 
just at the time when many praying men were 
visiting the city, and when we were to have in our 
midst a deliberative body which needs all the 
united prayers of Christian people. We need to 
be more faithful. May the Lord inerease our 
faith. 

The Georgia State Sunday-School Convention 
is postponed until next fall. It will probably be 
held in Augusta, in October or November. Mean- 
while steps will be taken to secure a large attend- 
ance of Sunday-school men, and to have a good 
and a useful convention. Sunday-school interest 
is on the increase in Georgia. We had a good 
meeting of Sunday-school children in Columbus, 
on Sunday, 22d inst. There is to be a general 
Sunday-school gathering in Savannah on the 
second Sunday in May, and one in Augusta 
shortly after. A. T. 





SELECTIONS FROM THE 
Sansom Street Prayer-Meeting. 





[Reported for the Sunday-School Times.] 





Salvation Full and Free.—A vessel was once 
wrecked at the mouth of the river Parana, in 
South America. The foundered crew took to 
their boats. Having lost their reckoning, and 
supposing they were on the wide ocean, they 
pulled in a northerly direction with all the energy 
of desperation. At last a vessel coming from 
Buenos Ayres hove in sight. With eager delight 
they hailed her, and desired the captain to take 
them on board. The captain was amazed at the 
vehement earnestness which in tone and ges- 
ture they displayed, and asked what the matter 
was. They related their story, and added that 
they had suffered greatly for want of water. 

“Why,” said the captain, “you’ve been in fresh 
water now these two days, and all you needed to 
have done was to dip your heads in and drink !” 

The application of this true incident is appa- 
rent. 

The Sure Word of God.—“ How do you know 
that book you talk about so much is the Bible?” 
is a question asked of me often, on the cars, in 
the stage coach, and in many of the scenes and 
places which I visit in my extensive intercourse 
with men. My answer to that question always 
is, “ Try it, and you will know.” Yes, just try it. 
Suppose you were in great want of food, of 
clothing or of money, and you should receive in 
a letter a bill for a hundred dollars on the Girard 
or any other bank. How are you to know whether 
it is good for anything? Go to the bank and try 
it. 

Many years ago, whilst I was preaching at 
Newport, R. L., I dined with a relative, and during 
the whole dinner hour I contended earnestly forthe 
doctrine of true regeneration by the Holy Ghost. 
I thought no more of it after the conversation. 
But fourteen years afterwards I entered a church 
in Boston, and on coming out a young lady ad- 
dressed me by name, and requested me to visit 
her. Ididso. Said she, “I dined at that table 
with you,” mentioning the time and place, “and 
now for fourteen years I have not had peace. I 
know I must be born again, and I want you to 
direct my dark mind to the way in which I am to 
find peace. I gave her counsel suited as I thought 
to the case. I directed her to Jesus. I then re- 
ferred her toJohn, 3d chapter, 18th verse, and told 
her to turn that verse into a bank bill. I wanted 
her to testthe promise. Ia conclusion I urged her 
just to take this bill, this precious promise, present 


sailed from New York for Sa 
May. He 
Home Missionary Society. 


care of the church in Montezuma, N. 
call from the ghure’y ip South Butler, Wayne county, N. Y. 
oy 


are ash d to let it be known on whose side they 
are enlisted, even though they do not openly deny 
their Master in the presence of strangers ! 





Dull Weather.—I called upon a brother mer- 
chant one day last week, and he began to com- 
plain of the stormy weather, and the few custom- 
ers who came out to make purchases. A clerk 
who was standing by remarked, “It is true the 
weather is stormy, but every one who does come 
wants something.” So is it with those who come 
up to this placeof prayer in such wet, unfavorable 
weather as to-day. Our number is small, but we 
each have an errand. We have come to seek the 
blessing of God, and he will not send us empty 
away. We would not despise numbers, but it 
really seems to be our experience in this meeting 
that, when our numbers have been fewest our en- 
joyment often has been greatest. 





“Rejoice Evermore.” —Religious joy is the duty 
of the Christian no less than his privilege. Its 
expression is thankfulness, and where thankful- 
ness is wauting the heart is wanting in an import- 
ant sense. We must appreciate our blessings, and 
at the same time think on past mercies, not for- 
getting what God has done for us in our anxiety 
to so secure the continuance of his favors. Some- 
times we dwell too much on our deficiencies, and 





fill our mouths with complaints at our leanness of 


soul, and at our apparent low spiritual condition, 
when we have at the very time, if we only could 
realize it, cause enough to fill our hearts with joy 
and our mouths with praise. Let us not mourn 
over what we have not, so much as we rejoice at 
our possessed blessings, and we shall then be in 
the fairest way to attain to that which we spiritu- 
ally covet. What reason has the Christian to 
despond? Christ is his, the promises of the Bible 
are his, and eternal life is the object of his hopes. 
“Rejoice in the Lord, always.” 





The Secret.—An old woman of ninety-one years 
is now living in Alleghany, in a little room not 
much larger than the two pews of a church joined 
together. She has few friends on earth ond not a 
living relative. But she is a Christian, and as 
happy and cheerful as the day islong. I said to 
her on a recent visit, “My good woman, don’t you 
feel very lonely here?” “Oh, no! I have not 
many friends, I know, but then Jesus and I have 
such sweet times together !” 





Ministers and Churches. 


Aruerton.—The Rev. J. W. Atherton will shortly be 
installed pastor ofthe First Presbyterian church, Cedar 
Rapids, Iowa. 

Arkins.—The Rey. L. B. Atkins has accepted a unani- 
mous call from the First Congregational church in Say- 
brook, Ashtabula county, Ohio. 

Benson.—The Rev. H. H. Benson, of Waupun, has ac- 
cepted a call tothe Presbyterian church at Mineral Point, 
Wis., and has already entered upon his labors. 

Bannetr.—The Rev. M. L. Bennett, of Guilford, N. Y., 
has accepted a call from the Baptist church at Clinton, 
Pa. His address is Aldenville, Pa. 

Brooks.—The Fourth Presbyterian church of Indiana- 
polis presented a call to the Rev. A. L, Brooks, of Chi- 
cago, to become their pastor, which was accefited,. 

Bourn.—The Rev. C. C. Bourn has resigned his charge 
of the Leesville Baptist church, and accepted a call to 
+a geammeand of the Baptist church at Richmondville, 


Case.—The Rev. Zenas Case has resigned the charge of 
the Baptist church at Ogden, N. Y., and accepted a call of 
the Baptist church at Paw Paw, Mich. 

Cuarin.—The Rev. 8.8. Chapin has resigned the rector- 
ship of St. James’s church, P juet k, and ted 
the rectorship of Trinity church, Marshall, Mich. 

CHIcKERING.—Mr. John W. Chickering, of Portland, 
has accepted a call from the Congregational church in 
Springfield, Vt., with the understanding that his instal- 
lation is to be postponed till the close of his course of 
study at Bangor Seminary. 

Corr.—The Rev. J. T Coit, of Albion, has accepteda call 
to assume the pastorate of St. Peter’s church in Rochester, 
N.Y. Mr. Coit has ministered to the Presbyterian church 
in Albion for about five years past, with much success. 
Previous to that he supplied the pulpit of St. Peter's 





church for a time. 


CoLLIns.—The Rev. R. Collins has resigned the pastoral 


charge of the Baptist church at East Worcester, N. Y., 
and accepted that of the church at Leesville, Schoharie 
county, N. Y. 


CorNELIUS.—The Rev. 8. Cornelius, Jr., late of Michigan, 
n Francisco, on the 6th of 
goes to California under the auspices of the 


Dasuigzi.—The Congregational society at Stockbridge, 


Mass., as a mark of affection and respect, have tendered 
their retiring pastor, the Rev. A. H. Dashiel, Jr., a part- 
ing donation of $500. 


Dean.—The Rev. R. 8. Dean has oortged the pastoral 
+ and accepted a 


Doane.—The Bi monument, ordered by the 


Trustees of St. Mary’s Protestant Episcopal College at 

Burlington, N.J., has been completed, and will be erected 

guee remains of the Bishop on the anniversary of his 
eath, 


Gornkinc.—The Rev. Mr. Goehring, of the German 


Presbyterian church at Paterson, has resigned his pas- 
toral charge. 


Goss.—The Rev. Jacob C. Goss, of the Congregational 


church, died at his residence in Concord, N. H., April 21st. 


Hate.—The Rev. G. Hale was installed pastor of the 


church in East Poultney, Vt., April 17. 


H2cxmMan.—The Rev. George 0. Heckman, pastor of the 





in Christ. 


it to God, and see if he would not honor it. In 
three days she obtained peace and was rejoicing 


call 


N. Y., to become their pastor. 


unanimous call tothe First Presbyterian church of Ke- 
nosha, Wisconsin. 





church at Portage, Wisconsin, has received a unanimous | 

call to become pastor of the church at Janesville. 
Hicks.—Elder Levi J. Hicks has accepted a unanimous | 
of the Baptist church in Middlesex, Yates county, | 


Houtcuins.—The Rev. C. J. Hutchins has accepted a | 
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Jerome.—The Rev. Charles Jerome has the 
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—The Rev. John Lewis was the 
church in Plattsville, 

April 17, on of declining health. 
Livineston.—Mr. a graduate of An- 


dover Seminary, was ordained to the ministry, as 
“ at Burlington, Vt., April 27. He is soon to 
sail for the yr Ng Es ? 
McPuerson, 


jorthern . 

.—The Rev. John E. McPherson, of the 
Presbyterian church, died at his residence in 
county, N. C., on the 9th of A) 

George 


Macon 

Mixrer.—The Rev. Biixter has accepted an in- 
vitation to the Ct. 

Murpuy.—The Rev. D. Morphy, of the Presbyterian 
church, (N. 8.) has joined the U. Presbyterian church, 
= 7 name is added to the roll of the Presbytery of 

troit. 

Sourneate.—The Rev. W. 8. Southgate has ed 
the rectorship of St. Michael’s church at Brattle! ,» Vt. 

Spracue.—The Rev. D. G. Sprague, of South Orange, 

is pas' charge. 
Benjamin W. Stone has resigned the 
rectorship of Christ church, Watertown, and acce 
the appoi of fi ial aoe’ f and General 
Agent of the Society for the Increase of the Ministry. 
His residence will be at Waterbury. 

Stoxe.—The Rev. L. Stone, of Delmar, Pa., has a 
the pastorate of the Baptist church at Daggett’s Mills, 
Tioga county, Pa. 

Srupprrorp.—The Rev. Samuel Miller Studdiford, of the 
Senior Class in the Theological Seminary at Princeton, 
has accepted the call to the First Presbyterian church in 
Plainfield, N. J. 

Tarset.—The Rev. W. L. Tarbet has been called to the 
— charge of the Presbyterian church in Virden, 

inois. He will be installed on the 13th of May. 
Wiey.—The Rev. Dr. Wiley, formerly of Utica, N. Y., 
was installed pastor of the formed Dutch church of 
Geneva, on the 19th ult. 








A yew Reformed Dutch church was dedicated April 
25th, at Yorkville, New York, under the name of the 
Prospect Hill Reformed Dutch church. 

Howarp Street Pressrrerian Cuurcn, SAN FRANCISCO. 
—The et Armee ore 9 and the tered ye says the 
Pacific, for the immediate enlargement provement 
of this church, of which the Rev. H. 8. Willey is - 
The building is to be Jengthened some twenty feet, and 
the whole interior improved. A basement for vestry, Sun- 
day-school, and rooms for other Ly oy will be added, 
and when the whole is completed the building will be 
spacious and attractive. The congregations of late have 
80 increased that this step is absolutely nec ° 

Tue Bethany Baptist chureh (the Rev. J. N. Folwell, 
pastor.) have purchased lots on Fifty-fifth street, near 

xington Avenue, and are making vigorous efforts to 
build a meeting-house. The gro of the church and 
con, ion has been of the most gratifying character, 
and buildings are going Ad the hundred in the section 
which surrounds them. ere is no other church 
within three-quarters of a mile of the new location, and 
having subscribed beyond the measure of their ability, 
for the erection of a house of worship, the church now 
py oe gd ‘hurches for help to lete what 
they have begun. 











PARTICULAR NOTICE. 

The insertion of advertisements in the columns 
of this paper of books other than those bearing 
the Society's imprint, does not involve any recom- 
mendation by the Amenicoan Sunpay-Scuoon 
Union of what is so advertised ; nor any respon- 
sibility for the sentiments which may be inculcated 
therein. 





NEW BOOKS 


FROM THE PRESS 


OF THE 


AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 


Published, Saturday, May 12th. 


THE WORD OF LIFE. By W. B. Mackenzie. 
l6mo. cloth. Price 40 cts. 

We can confidently commend this volume to all classes 
of readers who desire to know their duty, and to be di- 
rected and quickened in the discharge of it. Every page 
brings to view important principles, which are explained 
and enforced with great earnestness and fidelity. It has 
only its intrinsic excellence to secure for it the attention 
it deserves,—but no one who reads it will delay to speak 
of it to another, and so it may find its way into a wide 
sphere of influence. 


Saturday, May 5th. 


FAITHFUL RUTH. A Story of Bethlehem. 18mo 
Cloth—beautifully illustrated. "Price 25 cts. 


Saturday, April 28th. 
MADDIE AND LOLLY. 18mo., Cloth, with 
original frontispi and engraved title-page. Price 








12 cents. 
This is a sequel to the story of Little Alice’s Palace, and 
answers questions that have puzzled many phil ers 


0 losoph 
and statesmen in a way that a very little child can un- 
derstand. 

Saturday, April 21st. 
GLEANINGS FROM GOSPEL STORY; OR, 

New Testament narratives explained and illust: H 

With a Preface by Rev. W. B. Mackenzie, M. A. 18mo. 

cloth, illustrated. Price 30 cts. 

Twelve leading incid of the rs narratives 
are here presented in relief, and the object of the author 
is to make them more bee by connecting them 
distinctly with the personal history of our Saviour during 
his earthly ministry. It is to be regretted that books 
which derive much of their interest from their thorough- 
ly evangelic#] character, and which are fitted to improve 
both mind and heart, should find so little favor among 
parents and teachers. It may be feared that a vitiated 
taste already prevails in this matter, and that corree- 
tives, if much longer delayed, will come too late. These 
“Gleanings” constitutes a very readable volume for 
young or old. 





a 





Saturday, April 14th. 


LITTLE ALLIC)S PALACE; OR, THE SUN- 
NY HEART. 18mo, cloth, with an original frontis- 
piece and engraved title. Price 12 cents. 

A very ingenious and entertaining narrative to show 
how we can get sunshine into our hearts and houses. 
Saturday, April 7th. 

THE LAST SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON RE- 
MEMBEKED; OR, THE STORY OF HARRIET KUS- 
SELL. 13mo. cloth, price 35 cents. 

If we could insure the reading of this interesting nar- 


rative by fifty thousand of the girls between ten and 
fifteen years of age, who are at this time in d 





THE AMERICAN 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMN BOOK. 


A NEW AND CHOICE COLLECTION 
or 


HYMNS, 

DESIGNED POR 
SUNDAY-SCHOOLS, 
AND 
PREPARED BY A COMMITTEE 
or 
Pastors and Superintendents. 

IN 
New York. 

Price $10.00 per Hundred. Single Oopies, 12 cts. 
The American Sunday-School Union, 
1122 Cuzstyur Srreer, Paapevpaia. 

875 Broadway, New Youk. 

141 Washington Street, Boston. 


MARTYRS OF THE MUTINY, 


With an introduction by George John Jenkins, D. D. 
Just published by the Presbyterian Publishing Com- 
mittee. 
PRICE 50 CENTS. 

Sent by mail post-paid for 60 cents. 

In this book are given deeply interesting narratives of 
the sufferings of Christians in the late 

SEPOY REBELLION 

in India, From them we see that amid the horrors of 





name of 
iteelf. Four illustrations. “It should 
its testimony to the power of the gospel.” — 


brought 


the 
it out at this time, and in such inviting style.”—Christian 
Instructor 


“It affords us pl to d this hand: 
volume to the old and the young, and every family.”— 
Christian Observer. 

“A remarkable memorial that will be read with mel- 
ancholy interest by thousands.”— New York Observer. 


“The reading of this volume will tend to increase the 
zeal of every true Christian heart, Po 





E 
: 
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desire to do more for Christ and 
willing to suffer even unto death if 
sacrifice.” —Christian Chroni ist). 


For sale by CHA 8. LUTHER, 
1334 Chestnut street, Phila., Pa., 
and by ali booksellers. myl2-3t 


JUST PUBLISHED [ — PUBL r 








BEOUIAARN APAICA. Miuscraied. ‘Oand 40 ceater 


BOPPANAT WIBON, time ioc, ne 


A vol but full of and 
n —_ jume, plain, simple 
ic 
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rete EcoRI LP Leal pet 
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THE PAYMENT OF 
THIRTY DOLLARS 
OONSTITUTES THE DONOR, OR ANY INDIVIDUAL NAMED BY HIM, 
A LIFE MEMBER 
or THz 


AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION. 


Tl All Life Memb are entitled to the 
** Sunday-School Times,” free of charge. 

All moneys given to the Society are expended upon 
its Missionary Work. 








SMALL LIBRARFES FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 
Published by 

The American Sunday-School Union. 
ANT LIBRARY. Ni 8. In pack- 

wes LIBRARY nee @ nn syess and 12. In 

of ib books cach Pelot th comme” 
NEW INFANT RE LIBRARY. Nos. 1 and 
Price 6 cents. 


SCRIPTU! 
BRRSTSRIRS Toi Sed fe peiags ow 
.» Ane 
different cents. 


come ont Saar Price 25 cents. 

THE HOUSE OF T SOUL. Containing 6 different 

books in a Price 5 cents. 

LIBRARY FOR LITTLE FOLKS. Containing Bible 
land 2. Fanny and her Brothers. My 

Little Li Stories for Boys and Stories for Girls. 

Bound in cloth, and done up in aneat case. Price 90 


cents. For sale b 
THE ‘AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 
No. 1122 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 





REM OVAL. 
NEW YORK 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL DEPOSITORY. 


The New York Depository of the American Sunday- 
School Union will be Removep, May Ist, from No. 375 
Broadway, to 


No. 599 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
OPPOSITE THE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 


A full assortment of Sunday-school Books always on 
hand, at the lowest prices. G. 8. SCOFIELD, 
599 Broadway, N. Y. 





FROM INFANCY TO MAWHOOD. \ 


E 
: 


&c. 372 pages, 18mo., 50 cents. 


ee leasure to see this book among the 
issues of this ssadietion. We scarcely know, in the 
whole range of biography, one which we would rathe 
see circulated than the life of Bax He was indeed 





ANTED—+situations to teach for twenty-four ladies, 

uates of the Hudson River Institute. Some 

can teach English, French, Latin, Drawing, and Piano 

music. Early applications will secure superior teachers. 

Address the Rev. A. Flack, A. M., Principal ef H. R. In- 
stitute, Claverack, N. Y. ap21-8t 


ROSA; 


OR, THE PARISIAN @GIRL. 
(With illustrations.) 


A charming book for the Sunday-school, or the family’ 
From the French of Madame de Pressensé, (wife of the 
Rev." Ed. Pressensé, of Parie)—translated by a corres- 
pondent of the Sunday-School Times. Now ready. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
my12-tf n Square, New York. 








on Sunday-schools in the United States, we should feel 
as if the peace and prosperity of many @ household in 
the coming generation (if not in the prevend) would be 
greatly promoted. The principles that should govern us 
in the affairs of life are not affected by differences in 
outward relations. The spirit of truthfulness, fidelity 
and gentleness which are so commendable in a girl at 
serviee are not less desirable in her employer’s daughter, 

The above are beautifully and strongly bound, in 
extra muslin. Many of them are elegantly illustrated. 
They may be obtained at the Depositories of the Society’s 
Aenea and from booksellers generally. Full cata- 

ogues of the Society’s Publications, also samples of its 
Periodicals will be sent, on application, free of charge. 

To those not living within reach of a bookseller, any 
book on the Cvtalogue will be sent by mail, postage pre- 
paid, on receipt of the published price. 

Apply to 
THE AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 
No. 1122 Cuestnut Street, PaILaDELPalA, 
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SPELLING AND READING BOOKS. 


The Alphabet; containing the large and small 
letters, with vowels, large small, 
and the common points, on a large card 
of stiff binders’ board for the reading of a 
whole class orschool . . . . . each 

Same ; large and small letters, with five plain 
reading lines, and the figures 1 to 9, on 
binders’ boards, 9 by 12 inches, designed 
for the use of a class or single scholar. each 

Same, on a card 7 by 9 inches + + eech 

Same, on still pa. aA cards, with reading- 
lessons, designed for the use of a single 
echolar . ...... . +. . by 100 175 cents. 

The Union Primer ; 36 pages, 18 mo. 

This popular elementary book is now published in a 
new and superior style with new engravings. Price 
$2.00 per hundred. 

The Union Spelling-Book ; originally compiled 
for the American Sunday-School Union, 
and embellishot with nearly one hundred 
pictorial illustrations. The spelling and 
reading exercises are suitable alike to 
may and daily use, 120 pages, 12mo. 
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The Spell Card, with twelve lessons and 

the arts Prayer, 6by9inches by 100 2 00 


REWARD TICKETS, ETC. 

Small Reward Tickets on blue pasteboard, with 
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sey | printed in oil-eolors, and suited for Rewards 
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Sorts, in ornamental wrapper, 25 cents. 

Also, Tae Cum’s Packer, containing Sixteen Sorts, 
beantifully printed in oil-colors, and suited for re 
wards in Families and Schools, In ornamental wrap- 
per, 25 cents. 

The Beginning and End of Intemperance; containing 12 
cards, printed in colors, and veautifully abana, 25 


12 cents. 


5 cents, 
8 cents, 


8 cents. 


60 cents. 
60 cents. 


65 cents. 
25 cents. 


cents, 
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PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 
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a highly ornamental cover. Price 26 cents. 
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Alexan: 


with an etn the Rev. J. W. der, 
D.D. 18mo. Illustrated by several engravings from 
original designs. 30 cents. 


CALLS OF USEFULNESS. 3% anv % Crnrs. 
CATACOMBS OF ROME. 2650 pages, 12mo. 


Containing the most important and interesting facts 
touching the subterranean cemeteries of the ancient city 
of Rome. It is very fully illustrated, and presents to 
view many important truths, enforced or illustrated by 
the singular discoveries in these ancient burial places. 


CHARLEY’S PUZZLE. lomo. Price 12 Cents. 


COOPER GENT, AND OTHER SKE 

from “The Country Pastor’s Visit to bis Poor,” 1 

cloth, 40 cents. 

CHAMPNEY STORIES. Ten disti 
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William Champney, an English 

done up with an fromtispieee to each, 

a highly orname and tasteful eovur, eoutaining The 

Debtors—The Glass—The Raee—The Builders—The. 

Fowler—The Poor Prisoner—The King’s Palace—The 

White Dress—The Shipwreck—The Journey. All done- 

up ina package, with an ornamental wrapper. Price $1 
CHLOE SARETOR: OR, LIGHT BEYOND. 

THE UDS—A story of real life, 1 price 70 

cents, with a portrait and view of her 

from a photograph. 

“Tt appears that Chloe is still living, much. 
afflicted, and this little volume of 266 pages her 
ex while confined to her bed for years oy ceenem, 
of the ‘effect of pxre religion in making rich growth 
of heart and soul.’ This book will briag comfort to many 
a di late heart.”—Louisville Journal. 





CHRISTIANA AND HER C Reet OR, 
PART IL. OF COTTAGE LeCTURES ON T LL 
GRIW’S PROGRESS. 872 pages, 18mo., nine engrav- 
ings, muslin, 50 cents. 
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SHERWooo 286 pages, grec TO ANNIE 


COTTAGE LECTU - 
CKIM'S PROGHESS FRACTIONTEY ERPLAICRD. 
466 pages, 18mo., nine engravings, muslin, 50 cents. 

COTTAGERS OF THE PLAIN. wy 15 
cents. An interesting Flume, oxhtblag Smants 
of piety in very humble life. 

DAISY; OR, THE LO LAMB. Beautifall 
ilimstrated. 15 cents. _ 
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CLIFFORD. Toot PR re Se Re 208 pages, 
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A narrative from actual life; designed to correct the 
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are all-important. There is no 
invention, no surmise. The 
characters drawn of God and 
of men, the descriptions given 





of this world and of the next 
are all true. Zhe truth, the 
one truth above all others that 
shines brightest in it, is re- 
demption, wrought by One in 
our nature. Therein it is re- 
vealed as accomplished, accept- 
ed, and honored. It is full, 
free, eternal. 

The tenderness of that Book, 
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The invitations, bistories, en- 
cou its, promises, all 
full of tenderness. The names 
of God, the titles of Christ, the 
offices of the Holy Spirit, and 
the names by which God calls 
his people, are all running over 
with tenderness. 

The terribleness of that Book. 
Predictions of wrath to come, 





threatenings on the impeni- 








tent, descriptions of judgment, 








‘There’s a choir of infant songsters, 


Is not this the same, perfected, 
_ Which upon the earth they learned? 





Jesus, when on earth sojourning, 
Loved them with a wondrous love ; 

And will he, to heaven returnixg, 
Faithless to his blessing prove ? 


Oh, they cannot sing too early ; 


Fathers, stand not in their way! 
Birds do sing while day is breaking,— 
Tell me, then, why should not they? 


how full of awful terms! 

The triumphs of that Book. 
It has been victorious over 
all enemies and cavillers, and 
over all the fears of God’s 
people, already in th ds 











For the Sunday-School Times, 


QUESTIONS FOR A BIBLE CLASS. 
BY A PASTOR. 


26.—Andrew, Philip, and Bartholomew. 

S Andrew a Greek or a Hebrew name? 

Of what town was Andrew a native? John 1; 

44. 
Where did he afterwards reside? Mark 1: 24, 
29. 
How was he related to Peter? John 1: 40. 
Is there reason to believe that Andrew enjoyed, 
to a large degree, the confidence of Jesus? Mark 
13: 3; John 6: 8, 12, 22. 

By what kind names will Jesus eall those who 
love him? Mat. 12: 50. 

Who brought Peter to Jesus? John 1: 41. 

What further is known of the character, life, 
and death of Andrew? 

Where was Philip born? Jchn1: 44, 

What place does Philip’s name oceupy in all 
the four lists of the apostles? 

How do we find Philip engaged soon after 
Jesus called him? John 1: 45. 

What reward is offered to those who bring souls 
to Christ? Daniel 12: 3. 

Why did Jesus select Philip as the one to whom 
to 





of instances. It is destined 
to triumph over all the world. 
Ob how glorious will its vic- 
tories appear when all God’s 
purposes concerning it are 
accomplished, and all written 
out! The history of the Bible 
will be one of the delightful 





studies of the saints through 





- : For the Sunday-School Times. 
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cere affliction 
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4 given her little 
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0 e time 
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an e re- 
tovatnecuiaieamvandes.ot those two 
short hours, but just now I choose rather to 
pursue a train of t which was then sug- 
gested to my mind. We were reading some 
of the most precious passages in the gospel by 
John: when we came to that sweet verse in 
our Saviour’s last +, “Father, I will that 


) me where I on they may behold 
which thou hast given me,” the old 
with simple and interesting earnestness 


“Well, now, tell me what is your idea 
about heaven? Do you think there are any 
flowers ?’ 


Since then I have thought of this very 
often. Are there flowers in heaven? Why 
not? God has scattered them all over the 
‘face of the earth. He has implanted within 
us a taste for the beautiful, so that we do not, 
like the brutes, trample them under our feet, 
‘but cultivate them with tender care. They 
-adorn our earthly homes, and make them 
cheerful. May we not expect them in the 
Paradise above? Flowers are so sweet and 
‘beautiful that we should think no one could 
help loving them. But is it not true that 
these who love most him who made them 
‘love the flowers most? The profane man, 
the inebriate and the infidel don’t care much 
about the flowers. The silent rebuke which 
these innocents express, as they look up 
emili into the face of guilt, must be ter- 
rible . I don’t believe there are an 
‘flowers in hell. They couldn’t live there. If 
there are no flames to scorch and 
kill them. wicked men and bad angels are 
-quite enough to exterminate anything fair and 
lovely. But purity and holiness shall dwell 
in heaven and flourish there. There will be 
‘the blood-washed saints, and there, too, pos- 
sibly may be the sweet roses and lilies. God 
made the flowers, and far away from the haunts 
of men, in the uninhabited wilderness, they 
sing their silent praise, and send up their fra- 
grant incense to him. The poet has said, 


“Full many a flower is born to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air.” 


But it is not true, Though no man enjoys its 
beauty, there is no waste, for God created it 
for himeelf. 

Heaven is a place. “I go to prepare a 
place for you,” said Jesus. It is the most 
beautiful place in the universe. Eden was a 
lovely place, but it was only a type of heaven. 

He who has infinite power and everlasting 
love has provided a home for his people; yes, 
a beautiful home, but the most important 
question which any one can ask about it is 
not, “Will there be violets and tulips and 
magnolias there?” but, “Shall I be there?” 
Concern rather than curiosity should prompt 
vas in our questions—concern for the salvation 
of souls. “Will my father be there? My 
mother? My sister? My brother? My friend? 

those dear children in my Sabbath- 

school class be there? Will they all, with 

lorified bodies, stand around the white 

Seeks, and sing the song of Moses and the 
ib? J. F. H. 





CHRISTIAN ACQUIESCENCE. 


OULD we realize to our souls the great 
truth, that we are in the hands of the 
Lord, and that all things, therefore, which be- 
fall us during our earthly pilgrimage have 
‘come by his permission, if not by his special 
appointment, how happy might we be! In 
swords, indeed, we readily confess to one God 
and Father of all, who is above all, and 
‘through all, and in us all ; but in the arrange- 
ments of life, joyous and sorrowfal, do we 
with the same willingness trace the operation 
of his almighty arm? I love to bring myself 
to this perfeet submission, that, had I the 
ower, I should not have the desire to alter 
n the least what daily befalls me. Such 
things, as they are above my control, so are 
they very often beyond my comprehension for 
the time being at least. 
The believer, when he knows that not even 
‘a sparrow falls to the ground unseen by his 
heavenly Father, may be assured there is no 
“chance” in small things or in great. Daily 
life is but the daily manifestation of Jehovah's 
sovereign pleasure, accomplished by unlimited 
power, according to the suggestions of om- 
niscient wisdom and unwearied goodness. 
Could we, or did we, change aught, we should 
mar what now is perfection. We might, it is 
true, had we the ordaining of these things, 
adapt them more to our individual wishes 
than they are now; but the gratification of 
our earthborn desires would be our own de- 
struction. We would have no tears, when 
their flowing down God sees to be necessary 
to us. We would have no breaking of do- 
mestic ties, when these separations are needed 
te prove that this is not our rest. We would 
make the world a paradise of perpetual en- 
joyment (supposing even that our ideas of 
such enjoyments were to be pure and good), 
putting out of sight that there could be no 


Eden for fallen hearts such as ours. Miser- 
able, most miserable, were it for man, could 
his will, and not the Lord’s be done. 

In mercy to us, the providential govern- 
ment of the world, and of ourselves who are 
in the world, rests in higher hands. God sees 
not as we see, and leoks upon us not alone 
as children of time, but as wards of eternity. 
To this end, to wean our hearts from earth 
and lead them to heaven, to try us as silver is 
tried and purified seven times in the fire; to 
correct us, as a father does his son whom he 
loves ; to implant in us the peaceable fruit of 
ri and make us of his 
holiness, does our God send us the afflictions 
we so earnestly deprecate. He cannot do 
otherwise. They are needed, and his very 
love will not spare us from them. He does 
not afflict willingly, “from his heart,” as the 

reads; and he will proportion the 
trial to the necessity, giving us strength as 
the day shall be. This knowledge is full of 


-| comfort ; when we hear not only the rod, but 


him who appointed it, and sa‘ ourselves 
that, could God have taught us the same 
spiritual lesson in any manner less trying to 
flesh and blood, he would have doubtless 
done so, for his mercy’s sake in Christ Jesus. 





FAMILY PRAYER. 

HE patriarchs Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
T wherever in their ek. they fixed 
on a place of residence, an altar to 
God for family devotion, and called on the 
name of the Lord. 

Joshua resolved that, as for him and his 
family, they would serve the Lord—that is, 

p him. 

-Job practised family worship. ‘He sent 
and sanctified his children, and rose early in 
the morning and offered burnt-offerings, ac- 
cording to the number of them all. Thus did 
Job continually.” 
David, having spent one day in bringing 
the ark from the house of Obed-edom to the 

lace he iad prepared for it, and in present- 
a before the Lord, returned 
at night to bless his household®—that is, to 
pray for blessings upon his family, or to at- 
tend upon family devotion. 
Cornelius, the centurion, it is said, “feared 
God with all his house’—meaning worshiped 
him with his family. 
In the Lord’s Prayer we have a command 
for family devotion. “After this manner, 
therefore, pray ye: Our Father which art in 
heaven.” The form of prayer is plural. It 
must, therefore, mean social prayer, and if 
social, then family prayer; for a family is the 
most proper plage to engage in this devotion. 
Paul, in his Epistle to the Colossians, having 
pointed out the duty of husbands and wives, 
parents and children, masters and servants, 
adds: ‘Continue in prayer; watch in the 
same with thanksgiving.” The subject upon 
which he was speaking leads us to conclude 
he meant family prayer. 

In his Epistle to the Ephesians, he enjoins 
it as a duty to “pray always with all prayer” 
—that is, to offer prayer of every kind, and in 
every form, and at every proper season. Fa- 
mily prayer must, therefore, be included in 
his injunction. 





AT THE DOOR. 

$6 EHOLD, I stand at the door and knock.” 

At what door? The barred door of 
your heart, fellow-sinner ; your heart, defiled, 
darkened, perverted, hardened, alienated from 
God and holiness, greatly needing the entrance 
of some one who can change all this, restore 
it to God, and make it an abode of purity, 
love, and peace. 

Who stands there? Your best Friend. He 
who has done for you already what no other 
being could or would; who has made possi- 
ble the change you need, and now presses 
urgently upon your acceptance the provided 
mercy. 

How does he knock? By his word, pressed 
upon you in early childhood. By his provi- 
dence, preserving life and health, or sending 
sickness. By his Spirit, awakening, convict- 
ing, reproving, melting, leading others around 
you to repentance, pardon, and peace; con- 
vincing you that you have only to accept the 
proffered mercy to be blessed. 

Why does he knock? Because of his love 





eternity. Then its contents 
will be understood and its victories be cele- 
brated by its multitudes of trophies, and the 
universeshall wonderat “Tsar Book.” J.C. 





MAN THE LIFE-BOAT. 


HE writer recollects, with mournful vivid- 
ness, even after the lapse of many years, 
a calamity at one of our summer watering- 
places. It was the quiet Sabbath: the morn- 
ing had been bright; the sheeny waves danced 
in the sun’s warm smile. In the spacious 
offing were gallant ships of many nations 
riding at anchor. Glad notes resounded from 
many sylvan songsters. It wasa lovely scene, 
—like Eden ere the serpent Sin blighted its 
glory. 

Suddenly the wind changed—‘flew into 
the north-east,” as sailors say; and a hurri- 
cane commenced, the waves mounting, crested 
with foam, scathed by the lashing wind. The 
‘vessels pitched and tossed heavily, and one 
or two slightly moored small craft were 
dashed on the beach near the spectators who 
were gathered to watch the grand and terrible 
storm. 

From one of the vesgels abruptly rose the 
piercing cry, “ Manoverboard!” Ina moment 
all eyes were turned to the spot, and a human 
form was seen manfully breasting the furious 
elements in the direction of the shore; but 
the dominant waves bore the struggler rapidly 
outward, and, ere boats could be lowered, a 
fearful space sundered the victim from help. 

Above the shriek of the storm and roar of 
the waters rose his rending cry. It was an 
agonizing moment. With bated breath and 
blanched cheek, every eye was strained to 
the struggling man. Noone asked if he were 
Churchman or Dissenter ; the universal spirit 
of sympathy was there, leaving no room for 
puny thoughts. 

Manfully did the brave rowers strain every 
nerve in that race of mercy. Right earnestly 
did their brawny arms pull to near their sink- 
ing fellow! 


“ Blessings on the dauntiless spirits, 
Dangers thus who nobly brave ; 
Ready life and limb to venture, 
So they may a brother save.” 


But all their efforts were in vain. One wild 
shriek of despair, and the victim went down. 

A piercing cry, ‘‘Save him! save him!” 
rang through the hushed crowd; and into 
their midst darted an agitated man, throwing 
his arms wildly into the air, shouting, “A 
thousand pounds for the man who saves his 
life!” but his starting eye rested only on the 
spot where the waves rolled remorselessly 
over the perished. Oh, the look that settled 
on his face when hope lay dead! The storm 
went down, and, like a forgiving child when 
its passion is spent, nature smiled, unheeding 
the desolation wrought in its short but stern 
career. We subsequently learnt, that he whose 
strong cry broke the stillness of the crowd 
was captain of the ship from whence the 
drowned man fell, and that he was his brother. 

This is just the feeling now wanted in the 
various ranks of those bearing commission 
under the great Captain of our salvatioa— 
“Save him, he is m7 brother!” 

He is perishing for whom Christ died. 
Save him. Oh, for the moving cry to peal 
over the world, Save HIM, HE IS MY BROTHER! 
This would usher in the glorious day, when 
“the kingdoms of the world shall become the 
kingdoms of our God, and of his Christ.” 





SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 
Lord, many times I am aweary quite, 
Of my own self, my sin, and vanity ; 
Yet be not thou, or I am lost outright, 
Weary of me. 


And hate against myself I cften bear, 
And enter with myself in fierce debate ; 
Take thou my part, against myself, nor share 
In that just hate. 


Best friends might loathe us, if what things per- 
verse 
We know of our own selves, they also knew; 
Lord, Holy One! if thou, who knowest worst, 
Shouldst loathe us too! 
— Dean Trench. 








for your soul: he would save it. You have 
shut and barred him out, and persevere in 
excluding him. He will hardly be denied. 
He has done and suffered so much to make 
salvation possible for you, that he cannot 


saved. 
But he will not always knock. 


“ There is a time, we know not when, 
A point, we know aot where, 

That seals the destiny of men 
For glory or despair : 

To pass that limit is to die.” 


Many a soul has passed it, and found hence- 
forth the fountains of feeling for ever frozen, 
the ears deaf to every persuasion, the soul 
unmoved even at the prospect of eternal 
misery, its destiny sealed with as much cer- 
tainty as if the eternal darkness of despair 
already shrouded it. 

Hearthatknock. Openand admit him who 
knocks. Then he and his Father will love 
you, come unto you, and make their abode 
with you. He is himself a “door,” the only 
door of hope and safety for your poor soul. 
Knock, and it shall be opened unto you. 
Still persist in your refusal, and for you, ere 
long, the door may be finally shut. 





THAT BOOK. 
HERE it lies, attracts little attention ; yet 
it is the most wonderful object the eye 
can look upon, and the most valuable thing 
the hand can poise. The sun in the heavens, 
the multitude of the starry host, are not so 
glorious ; nor are the wedges of gold, or gems 
of brightest lustre, to be compared with it 
in value, or any cof the dear relations ot life 
to be esteemed so precious as that book. Let 
us ever try to realize the following points or 
properties of this book, and treat it accord- 
ingly. 
Its truthfulness. The facts are real, wonder- 
ful, and not at all exaggerated. Its histories 














bear to have you persist in refusing to be | 





| Napoleon I, on the Divinity of Christ, 


HE following statement is to be found in 
Arvine’s Cyclopedia of Moral and Reli- 
gious Anecdotes: “I know men,” said Napo- 
| leon at St. Helena to Count de Montholon, “I 
| know men, and [ tell you that Jesus is not a 
jman! The religion of Christ is a mystery 
which subsists by its own force, and proceeds 
from a mind which is not a human mind. 
We find in it a marked individuality, which 
originated a train of words and actions un- 
known before. Jesus is not a philosopher, 
for his proofs are miracles, and from the first 
his disciples adored him. Alexander, Casar, 
Charlemagne, and myself founded empires; 
but on what foundation did we rest the crea- 
tures of our genius? Upon force. But Jesus 
Christ founded an empire upon love; and at 
this hour millions of men would die for him. 
I die before my time, and my body will be 
given back to the earth, to become food for 
worms. Such is the fate of him who has 
been called the Great Napoleon. What an 
abyss between my deep misery and the eternal 
kingdom of Christ, which is proclaimed, 
loved, adored, and is still extending over the 
whole earth!” Then, turning to General 
Bertrand, the Emperor added, “ If you do not 
perceive that Jesus Christ is God, 1 did wrong 
in appointing you a general.” 








Svc men as are contented with so much 
grace as will bring them to glory, and keep 
hell and their souls asunder, will never be 
rich in grace, or high in comfort and 
assurance. Such souls usually go to heaven 
in a storm. Oh, how weather-beaten are 
they before they can reach the heavenly har- 
bor! 





Tue true education of each man should 
commence when his college studies are con- 
cluded. 








dd the question recorded John 6: 5? 
What question did Philip ask Jesus? John 14: 8. 
Does this seem to indicate a dulness of spiritual 
perception? 

What country does tradition assign as the field 
of Philip’s subsequent labors? 

What is the meaning of the Hebrew word Bar? 

Is the name Talmai found in the Old Testament? 
Josh. 15: 14, 

What are the reasons for supposing that Bar- 
tholomew and Nathanael (John 1: 45) were the 
same? 

In how many of the lists of the apostles, does 
Bartholomew's name come next to Philip’s? Mat. 
10: 3; Mark 3: 18; Luke 6: 4, 

Was it common for Jews to adopt a foreign, 
in addition to their native name? Acts 9: 36, 
and 12: 12. 

What was Nathanael’s native place? John 21: 2, 

What character is given of Nathanael in John 
1; 47? 

Did he see Jesus after the resurrection ? 
When shall we all see Jesus? Rev. 1: 7. 
Are you ready to meet him with joy? 


YOUTHS DEPARTMENT. 


The Imperfect Copy. 
LWAYS busy at your drawing, Edwin?” 
said his elder brother Henry, as he en- 
tered the school-room one morning. 

Edwin looked up for a moment with a smile, 
and then went on tracing with evident pleasure 
the outline of a face. His brother came behind 
him, and looked over his shoulder; Edwin listened 
for his remarks, though without ceasing to draw. 
“You are taking pains, I see,” said Henry at 
last in a kindly tone; “but I am afraid that you 
will have to use your India-rubber here, and 
here: these lines, you may pereeive, are not in 
good drawing.” 

“I don’t see much wrong in them,” replied 
Edwin, suspending his pencil, with something of 
vexation in his tone, for he had expected nothing 
but praise. 

“If you compare them with your study you 
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‘will perceive that all this outline is incorrect.” 


“Where is the study?” asked Henry, looking 
in vain for it on the table. 

“Oh, it’s somewhere up stairs,” said Edwin. 
“T remember very well what it is like, and can go 
on without looking at it every minute.” 

“Would you oblige me by bringing it?” said 
his brother, who perceived that as long as Edwin 
merely drew from memory, he would not see the 
faults in his sketch. 

Edwin went up-stairs, rather unwillingly, and 
soon brought down a beautiful study; a face most 
perfect in form and expression. 

Henry silently put the two pictures together. 
Edwin gazed with bitter disappointment on his 
own copy, which but a few minutes before he had 
thought so good. Not a feature was really like; 
the whole looked crooked and cramped; even his 
partial eye could not but see a thousand faults 
in his sketch. 

“T shall never get it right!” Edwin exclaimed 
in a burst of vexation; and, snatching up the 
unfortunate drawing, he would have torn it 
asunder, had he not been prevented by his brother. 
“My dear Edwin, you have doubly erred; first 
in being too easiiy satisfied, and then in being too 
easily discouraged.” 

“T shall never make it like that beautiful face!” 
cried the disheartened boy. 

“You need patience, you need help, you need, 
above all, often to look at your copy. A perfect 
resemblance you never may have, but you may 
succeed in getting one which will do credit both 
to you and your master.” 

Edwin took up the pencil which he had flung 
down, and carefully and attentively studied the 
picture. He found very much in his copy to alter, 
very much to rub out; but at last he completed a 
very fair sketch, which he presented, with a little 
hesitation, to his brother. 

“T shall have this framed, and hung up in my 
room,” said Henry. 

“Oh, it is not worth that!” exclaimed Edwin, 
coloring with pleasure and surprise. 

“Not in itself, perhaps,” replied Henry; “but 
it will serve often to remind us both of an im- 
portant truth, which was suggested to me when I 
saw you laboring at your copy.” 

Edwin looked in surprise at his brother, who 
thus proceeded to explain his words :— 

“We, dear Edwin, as Christians, have all one 
work set before us: to copy into our lives the ex- 
ample set us by a heavenly Master. It is in the 
Bible that we behold the features of a character 
perfect and pure. But how many of us choose 
rather to imagine for ourselves what a Christian 
should be like! We aim low; we are content 
with little progress; we perhaps please ourselves 
with the thought of our own wisdom and good- 
ness, while every one but ourselves can see that 
our copy is wretched and worthless.” 

“What are we to do?” asked Edwin. 

“We must closely examine the study set us in 
the Bible; we must compare our lives with God’s 
law; and we shall then soon find enough of weak- 
ness and sin to make us humble ourselves before 
God. When we read of the meekness and gentle- 
ness of Christ, we shall be ashamed of our own 
passion and pride; when we find how holy 
was our great Example, we shall be grieved to 
think how unlike to him we are.” 

“We can never make a good copy,” sighed 
Edwin; “‘we may just give up the attempt at 
once.” 

“You judge as you did when you wished to 
tear up your picture in despair, as soon as you 
saw how imperfect it was. No, no, my dear boy, 
I say to you now, as I said to you then, you need 
patience, you need help, help from the good Spirit 
of God; and, above all, you need to look often at 
your study, to keep the character and work of 
your Lord ever before your eyes.” 

“But if I do my best, I shall stil] fall so short!” 

“T know it,” said Henry gravely, “but this 
feeling should not prevent your aiming at perfec- 
tion. God will complete his work in the hearts 
of his servants, not on earth, but in heaven, 
There the copy, feebly commenced below, shall 





be made a likeness indeed! For what says the 
word of God! We know that when he shall appear 
we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is!” 

















“To see the Lord, and to be made like him; it 
seems too much to hope for!” cried Edwin. 

“Tt is not more than God has promised,” replied 
Henry, “to those who come to the Saviour by 
faith. Worthless as our copy is in itself, it will 
be glorified, made beautiful, made perfect, and 
will be raised to a place of honor in the mansions 
of our heavenly Father !” A. L. 0. E. 





For the Sunday-School Times. 
My Dream. 


NE night I lay awake for some time, thinking 
of many sweet old legends and allegories 


that I had heard and read, some of which floated’ 


like dim and misty sunset clouds before me, and 
some were clear and distinct as a land- 
scape. At last I fell asleep with the first lines of 
that beautiful hymn ringing in my ear— 
“God shall charge his angel legions 
Watch and ward o’er thee to keep; 
Though thou walk through hostile regions, 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep.” 





Suddenly I found myself in a vast plain, dotted 
here and there with clumps of trees or thickets of 


THE 


AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION 
Not of Suerte ertrahetentions 3 


IT HAS TWO GRAND OBJECTS: 
MTA onal eennday-school wherever there is a desti- 


24.—To and circulate moral and religious publi- 
The Missi Dovertnems and the Book Department 

are entirely distinct, i 

pt Kmpnve ts: in their operations and in their 


nts are kept separate, and the moneys 


“rns Publicatt t sustains itself 
6 jon i 
principles, and in addition is enable from its small Iiprofts 
to pay the salaries of the Secretaries of the onary 
Socket does not sufficient 
The joes not make jen’ = f 
lications te -axente a revenue for its hn o~4 
Contributions for this work are earnestly soli They 
may be sent to the 
Treasurer of the American Sunday-School Union, 
1122 Chestnui Philadel; 


Or they may be left at either ef the Society’s Doposteien 


All contributions go directly to the support of Mis, 
sionaries on the field, and to the supply of the destitute 
with needful books. Nor 


ONE DOLLAR CONTRIBUTED TO THE 
SOCIETY, IS EVER APPROPRIATED TO THE PUBLICATION oF 
BOOKS OR PERIODICALS. 





brambles. Some portions of the plain were 
dreary and barren, covered only with sand, on 
which the scorching beams of the sun fell witha 
terrible heat. But other parts were pleasant to the 
eye. Silver streams flowed through green mea- 
dows, and over-hanging trees sheltered beneath 
their branches many lovely flowers, while bright 
and beautiful birds sang among the boughs. But 
even while gazing upon the pleasant spots, I 
shuddered; for among the thickets lurked poi- 
sonous serpents, and all over the ground I saw 
rocks and pitfalls covered with treacherous leaves 
and flowers. 

I was not alone upon this plain. As far as my 
eye could reach, I beheld little children; all 
coming from one direction, and passing onwards 
till they vanished from my sight, or became mere 
specks on the distant horizon. I trembled for 
these little travellers, when I saw the dangers to 
which they were exposed, and I wondered that 
they should be allowed to set out on such a peril- 
ous journey, alone. I longed to take them bythe 
hand and lead them along in safety, but I hearda 
gentle voice saying in my ear, “Fear not, they 
are only going to their Father’s house. He gives 
his angels charge over them, and they have sure 
guides which will bring them home at last in 
safety if they but follow their teachings.” 

Then I looked more closely, and I saw that 
each little pilgrim leaned upon a steff formed in 
the shape of a cross, and each one carried a book, 
which some read in often, and always con- 
sulted when they came to a place where many 
paths met. Some, however, never unclasped 
their books, but hid them in their bosoms. More- 
over, I noticed that near each one floated a beau- 
tiful angel, whose arms were ever outstretched to 
save the children from danger; but their forms 
were dim and indistinct, so that the children saw 
them not. 

Such of the travellers as leaned heavily upon 
their little staves, and read often in the books 
which they carried, I noticed kept ever in the 
straight and beaten road, and though sometimes 
a serpent came and played by their feet, and 
though often they lay down at night on the very 
brink of a dangerous pitfall, I saw that in the 
morning they arose and went on in safety. 

Others trasted not to their books and their 
little crosses, but leaving the travelled road, wan- 
dered off into by-paths, and fell into grievous 
misfortunes. 

As I watehed the various groups of travellers, 
I saw one little girl, who was walking in the 
right path, fade slowly away before my eyes, until 
at last she walked no more with the others; 
but looking up I beheld her angel bearing the 
little one up towards a beautiful cloud which 
seemed opening to receive them, and I knew that 
the dear child was going home by a shorter road 
than the rest, and would soon be with the dear 
Father whom she loved so well. 

I sawasad sight too. A little boy, who had 
wandered a great way off from the road in which 
he was told to walk, was carried up into the 
clouds before his playmates; but the clouds 
looked dark and black, and I trembled for the 
poor boy, when he should meet the frown of his 
Father, who would have been so kind and loving 
had he obeyed him. 

While musing upon this scene, I awoke, with 
tears in my eyes, and I saw no more the children 
of my dream. 

You too, my young readers, are journeying 
over a country covered with pitfalls and manifold 
temptations. Lean firmly upon the staff of faith; 
read often the Book which God has sent you, that 
you may know in what path to walk; pray to 
him to lead you in the right way; and may his 
angels guard you from ali evil and danger, by 
night and by day, and at last bring you home in 
safety to your Father’s house. _ M. A. E. 
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The American Sunday-School Union publishes a variety 
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gaged in the study of the Bible. 


UNION QUESTIONS. 


This popular series of Question books is in 16 volumes. 
They have been circulated all over the country, and have 
assisted thousands of teachers in imparting scriptural 
knowledge to their classes. 


Votvmz 1. Containing the life and miracles of Jesus 
Christ. 


Voiums 2. Containing the parables and other instruo- 
tions of Jesus Christ. 

Votums 3. Embracing the creation of the world to the 
deliverance of the children of Israel from it. 

Votums 4. Embracing the release of the Israelites to e 
death of Joshua. 

veems 5. Containing questions on the Acts of the Apos- 
tles. 


Vouume 6. eng the death of Joshua to the death 
of uel, 
Votums 7. From the death of Samuel to the Babylonian 
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Votume 8. Containing questions on the Epistle to the 
Galatians. 
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the Babylonian Captivity to the end of the Old 
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Votume 15. The Consecutive Union Question-Book. 
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VoLuME — The Consecutive Union Question-Book. 
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bracing the leading topics of revealed —— 
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ate in the simple truths of the Bible. Each of the 
twenty-four lessons contains a pictorial ilkustra- 
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Scripture, and appropriate questions. Price 8 
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Leasons on the Acts of the Apostles. Designed for more 
advanced Bible-classes. By Rev. 8. H. Trna, D.D. 
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Testament. PartI. Price 8 cents. 
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